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Nansen in the Arctic Regions 
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2 WHAT THE EXPLORER HAS ACCOMPLISHED 
‘ 

: By General A.W. Greely 
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history of America from its expecting to reach Cape Dan, ten miles dis 





ttiement until the middle of the tant, in two days. The ice-stream and 
sent century is an almost un southward drift were too much for Nansen, 
ken story of courageous, per- as they have always proved to be under simi 


sistent successful exploration; and toa lar circumstances to all others. It was not 


eteater so atonmt than any other nation, not until twelve davs later, after bitter suffering 
wept. (reat Britain, its people as a and strenuous effort. that the party succeeded 

‘ r and admire heroic efforts. in extricating their beat from the ice and 
t tormed by an enterprising press of © making a landing 

great ements throughout the world, They were now at Anoritok, eighty miles 


in people, with cosmopolitan to the seuthward of their ship, and two 


spurt the fame of the doers of great) hundred miles south of their contemplated 
they native or foreign. When, landing. Undismaved they followed the 

© foremost of adventurous polar = shore northward, met natives, and reaching 

x txetor Fridtjof Nansen, departing Umivik, 64° 45° North, commenced their 
ne honored custom of his prede- inland journey across an unbroken ice- 

“sts on entering the lecture field, visited sheet on August iro The six men had five 


States, itis gratifying to note that = sledges and two hundred and forty pounds 


su t trom American audiences was per man. The ice proved to be irregular, 
sane \ second to that accorded to Stanley with here and there soft snow and deep, 
tr ~when he returned to his adopted dangerous crevasses; and after seventeen 
from his series of extraordinary days of arduous travel they had reached a 

: \trica distance of only forty miles from the coast 

x s of a blue-eyed, fair-haired, Affairs looked unpromising, and it was evi 
Norse san type. which the steady stream of © dent that they could net reach their destina 


tion, Christianhaalb, in os~ North Nansen 
with the sound judgment that enables him te 
master such situations, promptly shortened 
his journey by changing 
Gadthaab, 64° North, two hundred and forty 
miles south of his original destination 


~andinavian immigration in the 

t acenturv has made famitiar 

So tloern States of our Union. With 
. nithurty years he has gained a 
“ot heure and development of muscles 
hat at keeping with his towering stature 
~s set and three or four inches. Secure 
math of his physical powers and 
ties, he comports himself with a 
itv which is not only charm 
ois significant as a character 

st men of famous action Keen 
~ken and earnest mannered, he 
- t naiveté that is most attractive 
: must not think that this indi 
danced enthusiasm or lack of 

Few men have keener per 


his) course te 


e 


The crest of Greenland was passed at an 
elevation of eighty tive hundred feet, a broad, 
almost level plateau that sloped very gradu 
ally toward the west cecast, in a sheet of selid, 
unbroken ice, vVarving from hundred to 
possibly five thousand feet in thickness Phis 


the ir sie clue > Jeontys 


five 
enabled the purty te sail 
distances with great rapidity and with satety 

broken, irregular ict marked 


sections 


until 


ter reserve powers and better its) apprec h to the west coast. which was 
than this brawny, educated and = reached at an uninhabited tord about titty 
n Being trained in scientific miles south of Crxx«ithaal There was here 
knows what he wishes to say fortunately, a scanty growth of willows 


which supplemented their sledges and can 
Nansen te construct: a 
te enabl ! 


he surest and most direct way 


~ a result that he desires Vas se as te enable 


boat of sufficient size 


mi tee pre 


e cure assistance fram Greithaal Plies tor 
w turn to the explorations in) liant manner in which Nansen esx ted h 
vor, knowledge and courage have original, beld plan established at) omee his 
. m such brilliant successes \ reputation as an xplorer, | i plat 
te and university trained, his ndomitable in effort. and fer n resource 
tivity was in a geshevical Searcely had he retur ifr ‘ nian 
hast Greenland Sea, which, when Nansen advanced apt tofien ’ 
tned his attention to, and tion of the unknown polar ocean. that fuled 
viventurous ambition for, solving to cammend itself to any arctic travelerot 
Tv invelved in) the orographic experience, and some believedd it te le 


t The plan was 


he interior of Greenland impracticable 





apped continental island = of eXperience of the Jeannette, Captain De Lomg 
had long engaged the attention ino its) remarkal! eirift f seme fifteen 
the efforts of explorers. The hundred miles to the north northwest, trom 
sstul expedition, that in 1883, of the vicinity of Herald Island te the north of 
nskiold, the greatest of modern Bering Strait, te the point where the ship 
ters, traveled the ice cap from -was crushed by the ice some tive hundred 
n the west coast, to a point more oo miles north of the delta of the Lena Kiver 
to Fgede Fiord on the east coast The American people recall the feelings of 
trkable journey was made by grief that swept ever the land when news 
‘ { with a possible but faint) came that all the strenuous efforts of Th 
of finding in the interior of | Long brought him inte the Lena only to per 
in ice-free region covered with = ish ef starvation. that in an arctic gale the 
such as it had been my personal gallant Chipp found sailor's grave, and 


a 
sturdy Melville brought his 


ser the previous year in the that only the 
‘erinnell Land, one thousand miles — teaat’s crew safe te the Siberian 4 wes 
north Nansen tm eeThiy teiieveodd with miat 
ss Nordenskiold had demon others. that there was unbroken s ‘ 
racticabilitv of atrans Greenland tl resting pla f the Ie ' 
sen decided on making it, and «xe te the nort fs y t 
“ pursued a novel but mest 9 declared that it © sateie traves 
thed, that of starting from the ‘ f trot } 
A t ast Greenland 1s sitrnest . fat | t 
| an mace t t ‘ 
safety f himself : » % 
thes «} ; . 
nents f the west ast ting . , . L 
“* on a Norwegian seaiect pending 
« weeks fruitlessly endeavored tia t Spitzbery ~e 
et encumbered coast, Nansen Ving omborta ar 
Ned the ship with five others cabins during his absence 


. 
* e 
Philadelphia, Saturday, February 26, 1898 
Bieter? at the Philadeiptin Poet (ifflice as Serva (lass Matter 
Stimulated instead of discouraged bw the ice of the Arctic Ocean was quite another 
adverse criticism, Nansen applied bomself for omatter from ohis ice capped experiences c 
vears to perfecting his plans, securimmg sub Better equipped with dogs and camping outht 4 
scriptions amd arranging details The vow than any of his predecessors. vet his utmost = 
ages and equipments of his predecessors endeavors searcely carrot him bevemd a 3 
were carefully studied in order that he might third of the distance to the Pole. and to a £ 
profit by their discovertes amd tarlures the point barely seventeen miles morth of the * 
wealth of inventions of the past quarter of a latitude later reached by the Fram = In thos 4 
cemtury were brought omte play When metthern pourney the endurance of man amd = 
finally he satled, in August. ray. bis equip beast were taxed to the utmost Nansen x 
ment was far superior te any that hadever says 
before leh pos vee the Arctac asam We beat them [the does! with the k ash eth ks f 
Indeed, of all his predecessers he might when. bard able tu move thes stenpegeeel tream shee 
well sav, as he Spree ite ally dud of the Kane exhausteon 
expedition, that they were all madequately The record shows that the men spared 
equipped and therefore hampered 
themselves me more 
@ 
Sometimes Ww sere ss) Weary that our eves 
The Fram found an unprecedented open closed. and we tell astcep with thee feed om its 
sea and penetrated the Siberian Checan one a Vesterday when we stugped | was 
hundred miles further north than her pred 
cessor, the Jeannette, under De Lomg, and was After these incredible efforts, when in ss 
frozen in te the mearthwest of the New 14° North, gy? bist, om Agel my the 
Siberian archipelage im 7S> so ° Newth, 134 he having been framed  rmprassatyle as be 
Kast. Except the violent ce disturbances of says, Nansen mest reluctantly, but wisely 
January 6, 15405, when the destructrom of the decided te turn back He was how on ae 
ship was so ummuinent that preparatioms were hundred and thirty geexraphical miles of 
made for her abandonment. the Fram hada latitude te the worth of the Pram whi 
monateneus and uneventful drift Month meanwhile biacl cdeiftedd feare mitles ter the 
after month she moved hither and thither nerth, but he was vet twee humdred and 
And there was nmathing te relheve the round twenty six miles short of the Pole ty adrift 
of ship's duties and observations save occa and by march be had attained a pent cme 
sional summer birds of the intrusron ef polar hundred and seventy gecaggraphical miles te ; 
bears. Though often set back te the west the north of the mest mertherly kmown Land ; 
ward, vet the general cours. of the Fram’s 9 of the globe, that attarmed by my own oxygen . i 
drift was te the west northwest. where she dition im i882 The journey seuthward te 
reached, Oheteber, isu5. the astomimshing lati Franz Josef Land was ome te depress the 
tude of 85° 57’ North, 60° East Themes mest sanguine temperament by its exper 4 
the pack drifted to the south southwest. and oemees of delay harchsterge ated changes & 
the sea being unusually oqen te the marth of Provistomed the men fer ome bumdred day 
Spitzbergen Te it? ee Fram under anal the clays for tharty the peturmey frean the 
Captain Sverdrup, was teesight. by the Pram te Franz Jesef Land was destined t 
timely use of explosives amd ty skillful ae cover ome hundred amd fifty three day 
Navigation, amte the oapem sea merth of When dog food failed the weakest of th» 
Spitzbergen om August 13 animals were killed on turn ame fed te therr 
What would otherwise have been astory companions until only twe remained \' 
of moneteny was changer toe cme of mntenms: first the reaighmess of the roe made travelony 
excitement and frequent dangers. through the extremely ditteult amd Numsen admits that 
decision of Nanmsem ter leas the Framin an each day march left them in a state of utter 
effort to reach the Nert Pele, after which te exhaust Later \ t geuale ‘ t 
return to Numwav by a Vervagte a@eteons the pete hk it " fee ernacde pores 
frezen sea te Sputzbersen via Franz Jin ‘ rape P 1 ‘ . ofa. ‘ i 9) 
Teanel Nansen was properly ond tast ' at seu ! t te ¢ feort f 
the propriety of degeartinog fram hoes erigina ! rye tee pra I t wat ' 
plan in thas unmpecessariiyv quattime his mr thea pit st ‘ ml al 
mand It must have been evident then. a t t fous for y i t 
events have simee yer ver! that it uu ached ee teal thy t ! 
poract i rivet rag t yg k ‘ z € thre sa 
iret Teg beetys L that it eT a 
of two men It speirit f «al ture at ah t! mar i tae r str x } 
soan mtewria peart of this vy wv Vikin . ] ‘ ? a! i . 2 Nu nm ft t 
temperament rhaye 3 tera es 2 t ‘ Ih tet a} 
babs Untbiggibe im chest, med hazard * ef J Nua 
tiem = Tt ricaw bee a that Namset ! 
his an? i uj* ‘ a? , 
t me ter \ ‘ , k 
‘ i a k ‘ , 2 
’ . . . ’ ‘ ! tt ve x { 
Sverdr ster? , * . ry ! } re 
I hae . ° | +t 
tk ? \r 
slew @ ’ ‘3 It wa 
' ‘ l . . P 
. Nansen w tte & it 1 
Ar first } I ‘ t 3 =_ ’ ‘ bs ter tak rr : \ 
. . . rift ‘ ; \ tm I , , ‘ * 
t su t adr : , tak | ‘ ’ , 
} to I ' . a ? t \ ta t 
thereof . WW Tay t i 
t aw ts ret it . * 
“. : ; ; 4 P ° . ‘ 
6. = . ’ ru? Ps ’ 
‘ tox “ . h “ —" ut . rm 
‘ ° x i . s ‘ 
os ie cous Ol : i ‘ 
ber 
ade ? r - . . 
x * ‘ 
i 
: 
N “ b : 
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" upper garments ar? ast ‘ ower if te mie 
' ‘ } , 
* i tvtent t } . tory i a\ ere n 
me ‘ ra | attermy * 
} kavak Heerstarrabrencd bey thee enough te her ' 
© wettions fe it The re mew farcund te get a glimpse 
1 wa ‘ burt realizing { the baly \r * t ba! ‘ 1 have 
: he persisted leven ' leres| } f t ‘ f these 
. ' 
i \ ter x ' ; men ne ' 4 ‘ mise 
; - hur ¢ ‘.e oh ‘ i t il 
ter t kof St wou t ‘ f ff all tl 
int yr ses at at ‘ eo t 4 Trhe 
i f nature an | > it r 
N t kayak ‘ proud verge mit , ren 
| amd smiling e ‘ trang 
‘ ’ ’ ta with 4 . ! 
" ° ' 
ack , quite unafr f Iter 
q ! a ' ‘ , lott } | ' t 4 t 
i ' i i ‘ 
‘ t t atucl ann rhait t ' ' 
' it retty hea 
' 
! iy rich feoe My ait ‘ 
. ' +) ‘ } A t 
‘ lust t ‘ ’ 
‘ ' ty ’ li ‘ . s 
' a { aret hen , . . 
’ ' (pan [iift 
i nite . ' cae oul het . k ko at her 
t not it ‘ ‘, i? 
' Mal ! t 
’ ‘ ‘ i ‘ ' + ‘ +? . ’ } ‘ ’ 
} ‘ tat i ' ! t , ‘ ' ‘ | 
' ‘ ( briefer ‘ eo 
~ tr : ' 
e 

|» \! } ‘ * ] ‘ ‘ 

. ‘ r | , 
t ti i! ef ‘ t ! » 
‘ 1 , ‘ = ‘ i ° 
’ } tra ’ ‘ ° P , 
, ‘ ’ , ti *} } , ° 
! t " rut e 1 her 
| I pashavont Sen 2 ; , then 1 
Ther te tl 
eee : 

of the trated t n ited tt 
TT » / : ( 7 ‘ he bad a rn , 

The Baby in Camp Kurgl maghter ceased for the time, Ss 

- vas te ' ' w f ? fice nel 
r } | id rotw il it +! ' tn ani 
7 t K ! t ! r thre 
o 4 , 

. ’ . Samet 9 : ’ ~a® cites | | 
ae ae \ ~JtooRd ’ th hea ly her toward t t { i lit thie 
»t& 
xe sere. freed) from eur t | 7 t t iD 
RP thew os foan the fallen saying Vin ham ma nd 
oe en vA ' te ated the enact then fr t ' ter of brer met rs 

fir ‘ thre tee Tra thre Doce Pocale? ' her | lany uae 

: hac appeared amd silently ist what she tl ght oof ber mew situation 

wine away the stew the rtnele urroundin of mud chinked 

‘ rue ame geri lemee. his lew walls hung with rts of marin teels 

‘ toward the wages arved thre and utens wh ! boxes, picks ane 

t ‘ be rreache the stow fhy shovels were ratues rie thee revere. the 

— f the Htle woman soiled. unpainted ter. the rough shelves 
Hi i '" ’ " the coh Odve bee Tired t filles! wit! i omotles Variety of 
“ moat terst. baat she mens Vearimg appear cammed gods 
! ent f ow bend teot nae , md or eries. the cirts nnplaners 
{ wing the vround wath a floor, tracked ro oyust mow woth erin 
rious wer it stake snow. the bry ben steve am the centre irestarned 
Loopopes Ie tore the stere tthe group ef unshaven, unsherm men. in 
1 teen weorkar vith the soled and werm garments of canvas and 
tI vier tm to relur mdoin the midst of this group 
i ul ‘ i ' A } i 
we dees Se XQ poat right faced woman holding in her lap a 
t t tor nny haired baby that smiied upon its 
, | rugged! worshipper 
‘ } Pout ‘ \ ' , +} ten tTness an 
' ' 4 } ’ e+) , patirre aeTe alle f,orth } 
’ ' \ whit t ‘ preset f pur “ inl loa 
. —_ iy } 
i nt my othe Tt ‘ ' an ther Ves for 
ie tat tor ' yeet sak ‘ ‘ ’ } il \ 
tl, ' ate Meanwtl |» l ‘ s mower 
» tur b } my a 1} unter 
it how n Ther Aas t t ft the ruclest rt 
' “ re t | t men Dest ! im 
+ wife to Npty 4 ' th tramuer 
uld t ' ' ' Aman cou 
. are ‘ t \ rwuit 
-_ ' \ ¢ } 
! ‘ p 
| ' ~ cP m3 
fj ‘ \ t 
‘ 
A ° 
] Hhur for vou. Dh that’s oa 
\ icket = . Vou ye » 4 
fast i ? tm) tire aniyp ! my\ ttle aly 
bd i , 
i eas anvtl U l Int ask fur 
\ \I trend s wife thre not ' } tet 1 } ex aT) j 
ate t y ty halt? ~ i? i A wer nw 
i ‘ ‘ +! } a . i It ~ \ P ’ n 
' \ } l ahi sy - } ' stake turries 1 ther nid 
} i ss\ ‘ grerrta Tee ds maty Aintita ke 
Doc strok his heard. very thoughifalls 
gruttly \\ st make the best of it,” 1 
! iM si ie i . - . thev wet 
. t Y T« ‘ al x" ] 4 ret ae * +) \ ‘ 
\ tt ath witl Ihave ond y x dann 
Its vi ~ Snipes net not 
t cts t ny t t > tw ts min polar 
t tt ‘ \ wit the t ke thre Staaf it We hain’tr 
~ r strode ' r We fellers ‘ll git then 
\ Va thar st t " t} “ 
t (yt > ~ 4 tw iS 
t x i |» l 
t ‘ 
" 
~ \\ 
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Conan Doyle's Dress Suit. During the 





sisitoof the Hamous novelist to this country 
! engAy t ver a speech, and had 
Pra Meek Oh te ciime at the house of a promi 
ment 1 shere the arrived, and re 
P ito I Iecdroom te dress \ few 
ites later, te the surprise of his host, 
Iewtor Dhovle sent dewn word that, if it 
donot be moonmveniencing any one, he 
prefer ter lave sorme clinner se rved in 
} t worn) [hie request had to be 
eranted. of tm ‘ the explanation was 
the very stmple ome that on throwing open his 
} ‘ that} iress suit had been 
fy | | stor foother Fnyvlishmen 
had come te America and deliberately 
ited their hasty by appearing at recep 
t nn t r street clothes 
rred to his mit And nothing would 
mtoey on ! va Only halt 
t tt t \¢ r Ait OVercome 
What is | t » when. a few hours later 
" Ss a 1 > Sune niv, however, 
the rmavination ef Sherlock Holmes « nie to 
his a tame Ht petile out h pocket 
kaif ' ' ‘ ts buttons, pinned 
k tive apes th 4 nohe did tace his 
, ener ter it corestocal that not ome in 
realize that tl distinguished 
hheor t wearing an ordinary evening 
it reuristalt demanded 
° 
Li Hung Chang on Education.——-On the 
teamer which comveved Li Hung Chang to 
China was a voung missionary lady, who 
ceeded in | ming acquainted with the 
( Stiite il \fter a time she asked 
What shall we «det improve the girls’ 
heels tmowomm ¢ haat” Phe answer came 
quickly in two werd Abolish them 
eo 
Huxley's Modesty.— 1 sometimes, writes 
Dean Farrar im his Recollections met 
Huxley in company with Matthew Arnold, 
and nething could be more delightful than 


the conversation elrited by their contrasted 


individualities Tremember a walk which I 
once tecok with them beth through the 
leasant yvrounds of Paris Phill where Mr 
Arnold s cottage was He was asking 
Huxley whether he liked going out to dinner 
parties, and the Professor answered that as 
wrule be didl met Tike it at all “Ah.”’ said 
Mr Arnot I rather like jt It is rather 
mice tee micet preeetele Oh. ves. replied 
Huxlev. with @ smile but we are not all 


such everlasting Cupids as vou are 


~ 


Baron Rothschild’s Autograph.—At a 
char ] ile e n Par it the 


' 
i “ 


mansion 


of a prominent s ot leader im amusing 
netdent took pol between Baron Rothschild 
ared the elebrated literary Jadv, Gvp, who 
} i stall on the « isonand displaved a 
number of fanes rticles for Sale saron 
Rot} } 1 happened ter pas ind the fatr 
ilesu : lhim with the usual 
est te buv seamething What am I to 
Peery ish the Bares You have nothing 
it all ritaable for me But stav—an idea 
? ] like to have vour 
. ~ that Certainly, 
Bares Paking sheet of paper, the lady 
t mit as f ‘ Received from 
Baron Ret t! sum oof one thousand 
; ; «et +! ‘ at it ty (ayp 
| Ret ' t. thanked her, and 
! ne her a banknoet for the amount 
nan vert Vis vhted with the lady's 
\ t fivet t arncd thre its “raph 
e 
Marie Corelli's Portrait. Although she 
Trellises t yreeremit the pours] to see her photo 
graph. Miss Marte Corelli does not object to 
anoenl pamting of herself being placed on 
enbbitiesr Thre pecateet ry s Now to be seen 
na Lomion gallery om the payment of one 
shilling It hangs in selitarv state in the 
gallerv in a dim. religious leht 
° 
The Prince and the Burglar.—A_ story 
“ } s teld om bigh authority. shows the 
Prince of Wales im a mew Jight A short time 
co a reat that an entry had 
beens le inte the s ref a leading London 
weler iH summened issistanes cau 
tious ' t remises with his) col 
gues. and ght three burglars in the act 
{ niny sat \ teree hand to hand 
> t t t ti ! lfy 
t I third 
4 
for 








Edouard de Reszke and Work. bijiuary 


de Reszke tells a London intery jms 


. er that 
nothing surprised him soe much in thic 
country as the feeling that rich American 
girls should not marry titled { 


relgners 
because the foreigners do not work He 


cannot see why work should be insisted on 
for its own sake, when it is not needed 1, 
earn a living. He is a hard worker him 
self, but that is because he enjoys th: Work 
and wants the money He would not feel 
obliged to work merely because sor: | 
believe work to be an end in itself 


eOpile 


Henry Irving’s Coals of Fire. When 
comparatively unknown, Sir) Henry Irving 
was once assigned a good part in Much Ady 
About Nothing, but the manager, a promi 
nent man at the time, rebuked him befor 
the company for his style of acting it, and 
gave him a very much inferior part, a pro 
ceeding which the young actor felt: keenly 
In after years, as Irving became 
manager lost ground. One day, when Irving 
about to produce the same pilav. the 
ex-manager waited upon him and asked tor 
a part Irving gave him the inferior part 
question, and at rehearsal watched him nar 
rowly Then he shook hands with him 
complimented him, and promoted him to the 
superior part from which he himself had 
been reduced many years before. This time 
the keen feelings were with the ex-manayer 
who declared that he had never known what 
‘coals of fire’’ meant before. 


famous. th 


Was 


e 


President Faure’s Hand-Organs. 
President Faure was much = struck by the 
loneliness of the French army outposts in the 
Alpine districts which he visited not long 
ago. Questioning a few of the soldiers, he 
learned that when they found somebody who 
could play the accordion and make dance 
music for them they were able to cheat the 
dull tediousness of the time. An accordion 
plaver, however, was a rarity. M. Faure at 
once resolved to supply them with ready 
made music, so he has sent them as presents 
a liberal supply of hand-organs 


e 


Informing the Marquis of Lorne.—The 
Marquis of Lorne, when Governor General ot 
Canada, was present at some sports held on 
the ice of the St. Lawrence. 

Though wrapped in furs, he felt the 
cold keenly, and was astonished to see an 
ancient Indian wandering around bare 
footed and enveloped only in a blanket. He 
asked the Indian how he managed to stand 
such a temperature when he had se little on 

“Why you no cover face?’ asked the 
Indian 

The Marquis replied that no one ever did 
and that he was accustomed to have his face 
naked from his birth. 

‘Good,’’ replied the prairie king ne 
all face,’ and walked proudly awas 


e 


This 


Professor Thompson's Courtesy. 
Prans 


anecdote is told in the — Bosto: 
cript of Professor D'Arcy Thon on, the 


expert sent by England to inyestigats the 


seal question While conducting oxamina 
tions at an English universits immed 
that one of the students to be es a 
young woman who was a candidate tor 
degree, was so timid and so ners that it 
was likely she would not do hers stiee 
and he was asked to make allowances tor 
this. Professor Thompson asked to be pt 
sented to her before the hour ter! exam 
nations, and after meeting her lic > gested 
that, as they had a few moments their 
disposal, he would be pleased & ve her 
show him about the museum S ¥ adly 
assented to this, and they spent ight p 
ful half-hour; when the dreade: i 
proached the nervousness ©! _ 
woman became apparent. Finally. > ese 
moned courage to ask when the or our 
take place The conclusion of t v aa 
obyv ious—Professor Thompson t ; 
dreaded hour was over. While ! gpl 
tered about the museum he ! Pir 
through ao rigid examination re 
answered all of his questions intis 
and she duly received her deg: 
. . 

Discounting Opie Reed. > 
ago Odpore Reed went bar k te At 
visited the place where the 
his stories is laid While ta 
the landlord said Here 
fellow I let have one of 4% ; 


Mawr 


book to you 

done read it to me We 
think of it? Huh, that al 
il] I done lived here for fo'ts 
tell vou right here now, P cee 
tal t li th’ whole lon 
talk that-a-way a th v 
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Simmons Renunciation 


THE DEBATE OF THE GENEROUS HUSBANDS 
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= yi \MIMONS’ infamous behavior toward 
Wie vis wife is still matter for profound 
vonderment among the neigh- 
hors. The other women had all 
r-varded him as a model husband, 
i .ortunly Mrs. Simmons was a most 
ous wife. She toiled and slaved 
for that man far more than any husband had 


“MY 







* +s 


expect. And this was what she 

Het he married Tom Simmons, Mrs. 
Symons bad been the widowed Mrs. Ford. 
Ford | taken a berth as donkeyman on a 


or, and that steamer had gone 
J! hands off the Cape; a judg 


ment, widow woman feared, for long 
ved f contumacy which had culminated in 
the Iness of taking to the sea, and tak 

y 1 donkeyman—an immeasurable 
fall for ipable engine-fitter. Twelve years 
a Mrs bord had left her childless, and still 
hild he remained as Mrs. Simmons 
since r second matrimonial venture 

a 


\S for Summons, he, it was held, was for 


tunat n that capable wife. He was a 
youd , good carpenter and joiner, but 
noman oof the world, and he wanted to be 


one Nobody could tell what might not 
wc happened to Tommy Simmons if there 
had becn no Mrs. Simmons to take care of 
him He was a meek and quiet man, with a 
boyish face and sparse, limp whiskers. He 


had ne vices, (even his pipe deserted him 
after | marriage), and Mrs. Simmons had 
engratted on him divers exotic virtues. He 
went solemnly to chapel every Sunday, under 
vtall hat, and put a penny-— one returned to 
lin tor the purpose out of his week's wages 

nthe plate. Then, Mrs. Simmons over 


secimg, he took off his best clothes and 
brushed them with solicitude and pains. 
On saturday afternoons he cleaned the 
knives. the forks, the boots, the kettles, and 
the windows, patiently and conscientiously. 
On Tuesday evenings he took the clothes to 
the mangling. And on Saturday nights he 
attended Mrs. Simmons to her marketing. 
Mis) Simmons’ own virtues were native 
numerous. She was a wonderful 
hanaver Every penny of Tommy's thirty 
Six oor thirty-eight) shillings a week was 
bestowed to the greatest advantage, and 
Tommy never ventured to guess how much 
ofitshe saved. Her cleanliness in house 


Witery was distracting to behold. She met 
Sim: > at the front door whenever he came 
home and then and there he changed his 


' slippers, balancing himself pain 
n alternate feet on the cold flags 
I} » because she scrubbed the passage 
rstep turn about with the wife of the 

family, and because the. stair 

her own’ She vigilantly super 
husband all through the process of 
himself’ after work, so as to come 
er walls and random splashes. 


e 


eyinning she had escorted him to 
idyemade clothes shop, and had 
ind paid for his clothes, for the 
itomen are such perfect fools, and 
epers do as they like with them 
resently improved on that. She 
in selling cheap remnants at a 

r, and straightway she conceived 
making Simmons’ clothing her 

lon Was one of her virtues, and a 
roartous check tweeds was begun 
on from the pattern) furnished 
one. More, it was finished by 
hen Simmons, overcome by aston 

t the feat, was put into it, and 

! to chapel ere he could recover his 
The things were not altogether com- 

« found; the trousers clung tight 
shins, but hung loose behind his 

! when he sat, it was on a wilder 
ird folds and seams Also his 
collar tickled his neck; but his 

i oowent straining across from 
shoulder, while the main gar 
“ged generously below his waist 
t habit of his discomfort, but it 
nciled him to the chaff of his shop 

is Mrs. Simmons elaborated suc 
s, each one modeled on the last 
1coidents of her design d ‘veloped 
ples, and even grew bolder and 
isly pronounced It was vain for 
hint—as hint he did—that he 
ke her to overwork herself, tailor 
bad for the eves So Thomas 


ed the subject, nor even mur 


as 
e resolved to cut his hair 


fort vas endured for year 
len sun 1 
' ‘ k her fw 
ping 
! I He ‘ i 
t * t i } { 
thew pair of trousers, finished 


‘hanging behind the parlor t 
hung. in ill their decent inno 
shape in the seat and they were 


By Arthur Morrison 
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shorter of leg, longer of waist, and wilder of 
pattern than he had ever worn before. And 
as he looked on them the little imp of 
Original Sin awoke and clamored in’ his 
breast. He was ashamed of it, of course, for 
well he knew the gratitude he owed his wit 
for those same trousers, among other bless 
ings. Still, there the little mp was, and 
he was fertile in base suggestions 

“Pitch ‘em in the dust bin!’ said the 
little imp, at last; ‘' it’s all they're fit for.’’ 

Simmons turned away in sheer horror of 
his wicked self, and for a moment thought of 
washing the tea things over again by way of 
discipline. Then he made for the back 
room, but saw from the landing that the 
front door was standing open. So Simmons 
went down. 

A man was loitering on the pavement, and 
prying curiously about the door. His face 
was tanned, his hands were deep in. the 
pockets of his unbraced blue trousers, and 
well back on his head he wore the high 
crowned peaked cap topped with a knob of 
wool which is affected by Jack ashore about 
the docks He lurched a step nearer to the 
door, and ‘* Mrs. Ford ain't in, is she? "' he 
asked 

Simmons stared at him for a minute and 
five seconds, and then said, ‘* Eh? 

‘Mrs. Ford as was, then—Simmons now, 
ain't it?’’ 

He said this with a furtive smile that 
Simmons neither liked nor understood 

“No,” said Simmons, ‘' she ain't in now 

“You ain't er ‘usband, are ye?"’ 

Fee.” 


e 


The man took his pipe from his mouth and 
grinned silently and long. °° Blimy,’’ he said 
at length, "ve look the sort o° bloke she'd 
like’’; and with that he grinned again 
Then, seeing that Simmons made ready to 
shut the door, he put a foot on the sill anda 
hand against the panel. ‘' Don’t be in a 
‘urry, matey,’’ he said; ‘* I come ‘ere t'ave a 
little talk with ve, man to man, d’ye see?” 
And he frowned fiercely. 

Tommy Simmons felt uncomfortable, but 
the door would not) shut, so he parleyed 
“ Wotjer want? he asked.“ Tdunne you 

“Then, if you'll excuse the liberty, Il 
interdooce meself, in a manner of speakin’."' 
He touched his cap with a bob of mock 
humility ‘I'm Bob Ford,’ he said, ** come 
back out o° kingdom come, so to say Me as 
went down with the ‘ Mooltan’——safe dead 
five year gone. IT come to see my wife 

During this speech Thomas Simmons’ jaw 
was dropping lower and lower. At the end 
of ithe poked his fingers up through his hair 
looked down at the mat up at the tanlight, 
then hard at his visitor 

‘Come to see my wife,’ the man repeated 
“So now we can talk it over-as man to 
man."’ 

Simmons slowly shut his mouth and Jed 
the way upstairs mechanically, his fingers 
still in his hair. A sense of the state of 
affairs sank gradually inte his brain, and the 
little imp woke again. Suppose this) man 
was Ford? Suppose he did claim his wite ? 
Would it be a knockdown blow? Would it 
hit him out?—or not’? He thought of the 
trousers, the tea things, the mangling, the 
knives, the kettles, and the windows, and he 
thought of them in the way of a backslider 


* 
On the landing Ford clutched at his arm 
and asked in a hoarse whisper Ow long 
‘fore she’s back ? 
“'Bout a hour I expect Simmons 


replied. And then he opened the parlor 
door 
“Ah.” said) Ford, looking about) him 


“you've bin pretty comf table Phe chairs 
an’ things’’— jerking his pipe toward them 

‘was her’s-—mine, that is toe say, speakin 
straight, as man to man He it down 
puffing meditatively at his | pipe und 
presently, © Well he continued ere I 
am ag’in, ol’ Bob Ford, dead an’ done for 

yawn down in the © Mooltan Ony T ain't 
done for, see?’ and he ponte th stem of 
his pipe at Simmons’ waistcoat J ain't 


done for, ‘cause why?) Cons’kence o° bein 
picked up by a ol’ German satlin’ ‘uteh an 
took to Frisco fore the mast Ive ‘ad a few 
years ©’ knockin’ about since then. an’ now 


looking hard at Simmons Ive come 
back to see my w ife 
She—-she don’t like smoke in ‘er: iid 
Simmons, as it were at random 
N I bet she don't Ford an r | 
takiny | pipe from | 1 han 
t 4 in hand J kt Anner () 
{ ' I) 
“ 
\\ ‘ i 
\ At I k 
! n’ kitt Ik \ 
ina bent t lenok bebiir = 
elp ome I te lieve she cuts er 
Well, I'm blowed Jes’ wot she du, tow 


He inspected the blushing Simmons from 
divers points of vantage Then he lifted a 
leg of the trousers hanging behind the door 
“Td bet a trifle,’ he said, © she made these 
‘ere trucks Nobody else ‘ud clo Cem like 
that. For a fact—they're wuss'n wot you've 
got on.” 

The littl imp began to have the argu 
ment all its own way If this man took his 
wife back perhaps he'd have to wear those 
trousers 

Simmons began to think that this was ne 
longer his) business Plainly, ‘Anner was 
this other man’s wife, and he was bound in 
honor to acknowledge the fact Phe littl 
imp put it to him as a matter of duty 


“Well, said) Ford, suddenly ‘time's 
short an’ this ain't business.  Twon't be ‘ard 
om ve, matey. TL ought prop ly to stand on 


my rights, but seein’ as you're a well 

meanin’ young man, so te speak, an’ all 
settled an’ adlivin’ Jere quiet an’ matr 

monual, P'lb’’- this with a burst of gene 

rosity—" blame me, ves, PU) conipoutned the 
felony, an’ take me ‘look! Come, EU) mann 
a figure, as man te man, fust an hast, te less 
an) no more Five pounds does it 


es 


Simmons hadn't five pounds —bhe hadn't 
even tive pence and he said) se An | 
wouldn't think for te come between a mun 
an’ ‘is wife,”’ he added not on ne account 
It may be rough on me, but it's a cdooty 
Tl) ‘oak it 


No said Ford hastily clutching 
Simmons by the arm don't do that Vd 
make it a bit: cheaper Say three quid 
come, that's reasonable ain't) at? T hires 


quid ain't much compensation forme youn 
away forever where the stormy winds deo 
blow, soto savy oan’ never as much as seem 
my own wife ag’in for better nor wu 
Between man an’ man now three quid. and 
Tl shunt Phat’s fair, arn't at? 

“Of course, it’s fair’? Simmons replied, 
effusively “ Tt's more’ fair, it's metode 
downright noble, TP call it But TP ain’t go’ 
to take ao omean advantage of your goood 
Toartedness, Mr. Ford She's your wife, and 
I oughto'’t to ‘a’ come between you J 
apologize You stop an’ have your rights 
It's meas ought to shunt, an’ Pwaill’’ And 
he made a step toward the door 

Olden,’ queth Ford. and got between 
Simmons and the dor “don't deo things 
rash Look wot a loss itll be to ve with ne 
Tome to pote, an’ nobody to look after ve 
an’ all that. [tH be dreadful. Say a couple 

there, we won't quarrel, jest a single quid, 
between man an’oman, an’ PU) stand a pot 
out’ the mones Ye can easy raise a quid 

the clock “ud pretty nigh deo at A quid 
does it: an’ ET : 

There was a loud double knock at thie 
front door 

“'Oo's that? asked Bob Ford apprehen 
sively 

“PW see’ said Thomas Simmons, ion 
reply, and he made a rush for the staircase 


e 


Bob Ford he ud him Open the front door 
Then he went to the window, and, just below 


him, he saw the crown of a bonnet It 
vanished, and borne to him from wathin the 
door there came to bim the sound of a well 


remembered female vor 
“Where ve goin’ now with mo lat? 


Nwright Nniner there there cis 
body upstairs to set you Sprmyon 
answered And, a bobs Ford canst see 
pan went seuttling down thre treet ain tl 
husk And behold, it was Phomas Simitnon 


Ford reached the landing tn three str 
His wife was still at the front door, stariny 


ifter Simanen Be drurrieed nites the back 
room, threw open the window) dropped trom 
the washhouse roof inte the leach 

crambled cle porate ly r wu te ‘ft ul 
disappeared into the yloon Heo wa ' 
by no living uu Anil thiat st 
Simeon lesertiot und t t 

‘ tem 1 til moa } me 4 1 

neighbor From Pas f Mea Street 


The Boomerang's Curious Flight 


Gon German sejentyst coking to d 
‘ ver thre ecret of th beewotneriany 


curious flight. caused a party of Austra 
native to vive an exbuibat t bere 
throwing at Munster Phe instrument 
were of two sizes, the larger being a slen 
crescent aboctat twee feet Tony tur rie] i 
quarter inehe sie md oa quarter of at 
noh thick, made of an extraordinarily he 
Australian ironweod This beomeran 
erked up inte the aim about } ! 
rd war bes . 2 . . 
turned to th 

T ba k ' t t ' 
constantiy and 47 () 
} | reat 

‘ riz : 

’ ff r 


The Pocket Encyclopedia 
CHMIMS FROM SCLENCE S WORASHC 


Tot roarof the lion can tbe heard farther 
than the sound of any living creature 


PexXAS will have mo timber in fifteen years 
if the present rate of cutting one billton feet 
a year continues 


THekt were fought twothousand two hun 
dred and sixty one engagements during the 


War of the Rebellion 


Tut average weight of the brain of the 
Chinaman os greater than that of any other 
race om the yi loiter except the Scotch 


IN pRoOPOk TION to the numbers engaged 
Wiaterlogw was the Dloodrest battle of oocdern 
tities (iver thirty tive per cent of the men 
engaged were killed on wounded 


A Gott WEIGHING mrachime im the Bank «of 
bonglaned is so sensitive that a postage stamp 
dropped ion the scate wall term the iidex on 
the dial a distance of two inches 


Somponpe whe has tried it says that if two 
or three cLianiele lon leaves Te chewed bre fore 
yong to bed they will indice sleep, mo mat 
ter how nervous of worrted one may be 


A MEDICAL sctentist states that) dismal 
weather has a bad effect Wipoorn the re Psoriny 
powers as well as Upon the spirits at vs 
the deductions made on cloudy clays often 
prove te be faulty 


Camirte Pr aMMAkION and three other 
French astronomers will make, for the Paris 
exhibition am tqoo, a model of the moon ‘ 
model on such an enormous scade that balloon 


journeys Will tee gach aneund at 


Sct xct cableulates that a bee to obtain 
asingle pramoof sugar, bas to msert its pre 
boscas ante five hundred clower tubes md 
every proune of boty re presents two million 
and a half clover tubes sucked by bees 


A weittee, on a Paris medical journal 
asserts that sedentary occupations prod ispress 
totuberculosis more than any others Ninny 
english aod Tali students, be asserts, 459 
deaths out of tooo are dire to this caus 


DiawoNtes may be black as well as white 
and some are blae, red. brown, yellow. preen 
pink, and orange tut there is mo violet chia 
mond. although. oon acditton to amethyst. 
there are yphires, rubies, and yarnets of 
that color 


Pie Russian courts bave reversed the 
assumption of the Armencan tribunals, that 
When a bustund cod wife are drowned) in 
the same «disaster the wife dies first I hie 
Kussian choeteor have testified Unanimously 
that the naan would bee the first te die. bree cts 
the woman is more avile and keeps herself 
longer above water 


Pract end te end in a continuous lene 
the streets of London would extend from the 
Miarsion Photse aeross the entire Continent of 
Kurope and beyond the (ral Mountams ite 


Asta Phe number of toluabitants exceed 
the populations of Mars teortin, Vienna, and 
be conne pouit Lege ther Aneel vet Deonehont as cone 
of the healthiest cities in the world 
IN OMnINAwY chemical analysis ome tut 
clreel cand twentieth of t pram tpoperenne bee 
t iw the est lonnvit f poract tl «leter 
my ‘ ! 1) pore tne ye | seyer 
1 t thiat t ity te thie jere thee ; a 
phen tiatiee ' t! eyitanitit ther t , 
moti thea th rite t hun 
! I feort ! ntl fa wrain 
Dose Ebert Private noPar if ‘ 
} { Ve ton th tal hignie tit of 
' ' terial f tl } tied 
' t i bseri ™ bout : = { 
t) +} 1 } \t 
} 
IP heste ter Hat ! 
t ' | rleal moa ! 
! 1 rit 
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Songs Unsung 
iy honest MGafies 


the gta ty cet with Spamgio! dew 


vo 1 the song of (he thrush at dawnrny 


‘ srocd cof thee beveneek A whisper 
Mod reed ancl tushe wandering through 


snd pure is the west wrod s qeannmear 


[beat Cone the trans: tes all day hong 
j © eons ° y are the €weetest mu 
\necd thre eames that die are the sou! «4 song 
1} ' deny he one wl f ‘ 
i phat { is the if f 
1? T aye trove the blip of 
I) i iy) at 1 wea-she 
j tor tl hie aged fy ‘ fart 
1 he ra pit b ‘ ‘ A yes 
j +) . lenin ’ bird's he ‘ 
\ t beuct “Athos t ‘ best ve 
v ‘ preke 
| ' 
M b { ' 
‘ ' ita te 
‘ , ? 
‘ 
hie 
b ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ 
' 
fs 
j ft ‘ 
, t a | 
' { ' 
| 
‘ 
‘ 
| I} 1 Mead & ¢ 
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Family Names of Royalties 


N’! the peer sam cnt of a thenpscaned of Vee 
had afta day s start and the privilege 


of riumpeagiye arene oneyelopedias, conde 
trace out the real family names of the rulers 
ee Dhey are very compliated and te 
he \ them ts quite am effort « { the tretmeory 
ty the case of 1 sity the fiarssly gecetnne Dec 
beer UE POSE Case tuken from the seane of 
t! castle ano owhoeh the founder of the race 
ved NMiistiake we very freegue tts rycacde 
through iereoranes al these mustakes are 


frequently quoted they become accepted 
‘ fact Tin bongelish Reval fanmily sare 
hKoown. for caample. as Guclphs the Kussian 
Koval family as Reomanetts, and the Portu 


yibese Kingiv leuse as Brayanzas All of 
these Ub NOW Seems, are wirenig 

Le biyare. of Pars, has gone ite thos 
ct quite extensively, and the facts that 

thas brought together are well worth setting 
shown neon Voetornua socording to this 
auitl rity V4 originally, Mas Azo oon Miss 
Vroom von baste She was descended as were 
the oother members ef the leuse of Bronswick 
Dunebors: ane Tianewer, from Avon. Mar 
rave ot baste Phe Prince of Wales the son 
f Prince Albert of Sane Coburg has natu 
rall } fathers finaly thanne Vhs ' 
hom fomtore correctly thin ate of the 

er Reval persomagees of boarenge Im 
lead treo t Wettin which) Tite wis 

t hed oun the twelfth century. lus actual 

Vibert beward Wetton 

Dikewise the King of Portugal, strietly 

is ft ithe fateh y fesentee he 

{ thother Prrtee of Cobnary 


itt ch othe thew Osteen cof Vortuyal 


therel bree an ruler cf that ceommptrs 
beveling of Bulge t tee trou emacthy 
thie ‘ tin b atiel Perelman | Wettin 
\ rit ated oot) the sine tanasdy 
hal tl present qnenarch of Belgaum 
I} oa prince of Saxe Coburg having 
Lthre ely th tliteotne te ioe 
° 

1 ! net tl fa Ty rycartne cof thee 
i t t hoe | ! thre threo 
1} ‘ Jollert I tis leona, the 
‘ a-. '" hhasvotigy fecsstuedecd thre 
the Zollern 
te et anit the Cant 
! ? f Nuremiber 
! ‘ t} yer it Kea 
Inc oof the b Dorvapenee se W am 
1 \\ ‘ / ett I bie Witty if 
PQ eeE TDN AnD oe > ithother tepresemtative of this 

athed dra poten UN thie scatebe thane 
Dhie Capets sate Lhe Dake cf Cp leatin. the 
theft the old Count of Pires Ddeors Carlos and 
Alphonse NID the infant King of Sprain 
| daecat Pereogrecnbateer Wiis bbtage tte € apuet thre 
nial ¢ mt oof Par “wl ‘ ticlead thre 

reonle f brance in gs 

Cf Gob ber beaary framed tw the Count of 
Oldenburg whe died oon igge. there are 
tranny Pie chief of these to dav whe are 
entitled! te use this family name are Christian 


IN oof Denmark (eootge To Ring of Coreen 
the Cont Duke of Oldenburg Firmest. Druke 
f Schleswig Holstein ane Nicholas I 


boanpercs f i] thre K uss1as bmperert 
Nict i Romanoff only through the 
KRiuhitiv be ~ th CNN che nihurye 
from Veter TEL a member 
i ! ! it Doeotane 
} } { Austria 
\ ~ east 
: 
newn' 
s! sas made King of Sw et “1. and 
illed Charles XIN ! i" I XII1's 
i hiarrie is Joachim Pees Alexander | 


ft Servia, has the name of Otrenowitch, and 


Nicholas I, of Montenegro, is Mr Niegoch 
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Fust a Literary Sky-Kocket 


MISS ASCOTT'S BRIEF SOCTAL CAREER 


By Walter Besant 





This young man knew not 
language of compliment, 
nor the declensions 


OGETHER they walked 


nor the conjugations of it 


you de improve vougself.”’ 
Ariadne,’ he said, proudly, 
Humboldt's Cosmos.” 


path was compasses 


HAS been pointed out that the author is 


tamed unsavory mud 
net invited nor called upon by the public 


warm evening om pune 


four bundred novels 
remain still unnoticed 
t store on whose title page 


With these appeare d 


lav it down with a feeling that it was 
and early piece of work, badly con 


rkoin a bigs hose of bu 
Ina world where and the story naught 
not even the unexpected 

this young man looked forward amour has quite gone out of it 
is not asked for 
it will soon drop 


Why, then, one asks, 


irds, though this he would net buv it for next to nothing 
He was a steady young man whe 
a solid brook Moiny 
without taking the 
He thought that a course 


pre pe masce Thane 


The clever critic set down the fact 
teuthe bad taste of the reading public 
man whe understands the bad taste of 
chance sends that 
public after fee ble writers, took up the book 
te find out for himself the reason of its popu 
He read it through; the magic of the 
he forgot altogether 
purpose in reading the book; he forgot to 
and he never stopped until he had 
Then he laid it down with 
a sigh, and left the task of answering that 
question to anybody who chose 
and then such a book appears; 
the only explanation of its success is that it 
mysterious charm of 
which seizes upon the reader and holds him 
almost against his will, as the Ancient 
Mariner held the wedding guest 


those who improved themselves 
youd looking young man 


he felt ne temptations 
foundly uninteresting 
reached the end 


The girl, however 
She moved as 


prssesses some 


own thoughts like a thrush 


she had not asingle good feature in her face 
perhaps, her eves. which were quick 
two, and generally 
reputations mm totron are 


Her dress was quiet writer of Ariadne made her reputation by 


went onte run, te leap, to gallop, 


being grumpy, became 
cheerful, then beaming 
niatter of tames be longs ter cothe 
yirl thought it i doubtful benetit and incurs a possible loss 
decorated most o a dinner party 
author of Ariadne 
knew nothing of 
deserted nymph 


more than two and twenty 


could not talk of new books 


them that when thes 


hardly ever seen any pictures 


worlds upon worlds 
krow mothe als out 
in her face, in her man 
of them sonnet pine something of the glamour of her book 


“ T fell to the ground 


vou have made 
the most brilliant contribution to litera 
ture we have enjoved for a generation 

he said to another man at 
that it isall right about 


the pipers talk cabscout 


the great ladies and the 
ists and the pun ts cand the 


I know the printer 
She'll make a pile of money 


lives at the Langham 


CHAPTER II! 


whom I did not respect for his intellect 
must be my superior 
think of marrying him 


filled with laughter and whispers and. the 





Volume 170, No. 35 


doorway stood, awkward, embarrassed 


lover Samuel—alias Cyril. She q,., we 
quickly across the room. Cyrj} bped 
“this is very good of you War “aa 
people are gone, and we wil] talk , 
He obeyed; he stood in the +... t 
noticed: he watched the Kirl trar mal 
Was that Ariadne? his own Arix,); she 
vision of floating lace and white <:); hold. 
ing her own, an equal, among these fing 
ladies and these men whose faces «1, not 
like the faces of the counting house * 
Presently the people began to y. away 
They all had something to say as th. wes 
It was her editor, ** Miss Ascot: WE are 


longing to begin the new story.”’ 

It was a lady whose name was known 
everywhere. “* Dear Ariadne, you must take 
the chair at the Dinner of Women 
agreed."’ 

It was the critic. He was the act He 
whispered, ‘‘And the answer—when 
give me an answer?" 

I don't know, indeed. When my new 
story is out. You must wait till then 
But—if I may only hope 

“We can all hope. Good-by 

The eritic retired. 

When they were all gone, Samuel st pped 
forward. ** Oh,’ he said, “if you kney 
how dull it is at home! Are you never com 
ing back, Ariadne? "’ 

Why should 1?" she replied. cructh 

Look round you, Samuel ’’—she called him 
Samuel, and it sank into his heart You 
see all these people They are the leaders in 
literature and art. Should I give up their 
friendship? What have you to offer me in 
return?” 

Nething,”’ the poor young man groaned 
‘ Nathing—and yet : 

“Cyril,” she stopped him, relenting at 
sight of his pitiful face, ‘1 told you that I 
could never marry a man whose intellect 
Was not greater than my own. You see whet 
I have achieved—a book that all the world 
is reading. What intellectual effort can you 
show beside that great victory?" 

I am still,”’ he said appealing) in 
the midst of Humboldt'’s Cosmos ' 


that is 


will vou 





CHAPTER IV 
N THE smoking-room of the club again 
** I hear,"’ said one, “that the new story 
of the Ariadne woman is a frost—dead frost 
There's a shameless puff of it in The Lamp- 
Post: but, of course——"’ 

** Of course.”’ 

** Nobody buys it; nobody reads it. She's 
done for."’ 

“J wonder she didn't marry. She talks 
well and gets up well. They say she isn't 
quite—but I don’t know. At one time they 
said that you-—-— 

“Well, a good many, I dare say, at the 
outset, when we all went down and wor 
shiped her first rubbish, were attracted. As 
for me, I had a chance of reading the proof 
of the second book. I withdrew at once 
from the running.’’ This was the critic who 
had pressed for an answer. ‘" 1 saw that the 
writer had nothing left in her. Up like a 
rocket. you know—one blaze of light —then 
down again, unnoticed.”’ 


I'm sorry 

I dem't see why you should |x She's 
had her run: she has been accepted ter a 
genius: she went everywhere; she wil! have 


a splendid time to remember 
° 


CHAPTER V 

RIADNE stood once more in th: old 
familiar side road leading off (ie main 
road of the cheap suburb. The itt): 


yardens 


in fromt of the houses were filled « bur 
num, lilac and lime-trees: the ti Was 
June. the air was fragrant; the lea 
fr-sh and green; the place looked pretty 
The sweet breath of spring bam! me 
assexiations of poverty, and dull: and 
monotony, and hid the stuccoed fro 

About this time,’’ said Ariad ‘ 


Samuel should be coming hom: 
at that moment he turned out of tic mn 


road He was walking heavily, yes 
cast down. When in the sweet sprit. son 
his mind lightly turned to thoug!'> ae 
the vision of the lost Ariadne aros: nis 
eves and saddened him. ; 

Tina 


Ariadne herself stepped out int 
and met him 
You. Ariadne?’ He started 
J teld you,’’ she said, “three ) wo 


that I wanted to go away and see t! thet 
worlds—and then come back.” oss 
* Ariadne?’ He hardly unders' it 
she was actually with him once mot a 
Keath prayers,’ she said, “'! _ 
granted) I have lived among 
people I am deserted and forsak 0 ¢ 


have come back.”’ 
Ariadne?’ 
I have come back,’’ she said 
whose intellect I respect above m\ 
Oh, but vou are a great author 
I wrote one book that eve rvin 
amnther that « vervbody abuse d 
that nobody will look at They 
fead and buried and forgott 


‘ 4:11 


ther Sand. you are st 
Still in Humboldt’s Cosmos 
He is an author who is a 

ng Thev don't forsake their ! 

They don't call him a sky-rock: 

come back to read, with you de 

Humboldt's Cosmos From the } 

London News 
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The Magic Touch of Individuality 


THE POWER THAT MAKES ORIGINALITY 
By f::mtle Zola 
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> KNOW some novelists who write 
»! r. correctly, and who have 
rally obtained very great literary 
renown. They are very industri 
sppreach all kinds of literature 
ame facility. Phrases flow from 
vithout any difficulty, and it is 
- to throw off five or six hundred 
orning before breakfast. And, 
. tohear work is very good, there is 
ne about the grammar, the move 
lent, color appears at times in 
~ which seem to say to the public, 
iumb with respect: “* This is 
tten In a word, these novelists 
sepearance of a genuine talent. 
r misfortune to be without any 
«pression, and that is enough to 
forever commonplace. It is no 
to amass volume after volume, 
ind abusing their incredible 
ey will never remove from their 
rseous odor of still-born works 
vy produce the more the pile be 
ved Their correct grammar, 
y proper prose, their polished 
~l the public at large for a 
nger time; but all this will not 
ep their books alive, and will 
ht in the final judgment passed 
by competent readers. They 
iividual note, and so they are 
ind gradually forgotten. 
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<ts acquire the style which ts 
wound them. They catch the 
hare fiving about them. Their 
er emerge from their personality, 
rite as if some one from = behind 
ting to them; and it is for that 
rhaps, that they only need to turn 
et ty obtain their productions. I 
1» that they plagiarize from this 
, that they steal whole pages from 
cnions; onthe contrary, they are so 
) superficial that one cannot find any 
tracteristic in their writing, not 
f some illustrious master. Only 
pring they have, instead of a cre 
m. an immense storehouse filled 
known phrases, current expres- 
nd of mean of the common style 
-house is inexhaustible, shovelfuls 
taken out with which to cover paper. 
mes, and here it comes again. 
slways shovelfuls of cold and dull 
shich crowd the columns of the 
rs and the pages of books. 
ther hand, let us look at a novelist 
in individual note; for instance, 
ipaudet.* I take this” writer 
sone of those who live in their 
Sphonse Daudet is present at a 
it a scene of any kind. As he 
the sense of reality, he is struck 
ene, and he retains a very vivid 
of it) Years may roll by—the 
~ tyes the image; time but makes 
re deeply. It ends by becoming 
m. the writer must communicate 
wise back what he has seen and 
Phen a phenomenon takes place, 
of an original work. At first it 
Alphonse remembers what he 
il he sees the characters again 
gestures, the horizons with their 
fe feels that he must give back all 
m that moment he acts his char 
Soin thetr surroundings: he 
passion in which he confounds his 
‘ity with the personality of the 
even with the things he wishes to 
Hie ends by becoming one with his 
e sense that he becomes absorbed 
it the same time resees it for the 
story In this intimate union the 
the scene and the personality of 
st are no longer distinct. Which 
~utely true details and which are 
This would be very difficult: to 
itis certain, though, is that reality 
i starting point, the propelling 
has powerfully started the nove! 
~ then continued the reality; he has 
scene in the same way, giving 
i) life and one which belongs to 
nse Daudet, alone. The whole 
f originality is there in this per 
ression of a real world which sur 
> and of which we are a part 


Daudet’s charm, this wonderful 

has won for him a place in our 
ire, comes from the original 
he gives to the most insignih 


He cannot relate as fact 
r, without putting himsel! 
’ r ? 
f r the sw nes 
s You im te ne 
Z i | if 1 «others. be suse 


a life of their own He is 
one of those Southern story tellers 


eu Sefore the death of Daudet 
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whe act what they relate, with gestures 
and a voice which creates 

All becomes alive under their open hands. 
everything takes a color, a smell, and a 
sound. They cry and laugh with their 
heroes; they thee and thou them—in fact, 
make them se real that you see them stand- 
Ing before vou 

How ts it possible for such works not to 
move the public? They are alive. Open 
them and you will feel them palpitating in 
your hands. It ts the real world and it is 
even more, tos the real world inhabited by 
a writer of an originality both exquisite and 
intense. He can cheame a subjpect more or 
less happy, treat it in a way more or less com 
plete: the werk will not be less precious tx 
cause it will be unique, because he alone can 
Zive it that tura, that accent, that existence 
Phe book is thin; that is sufhcient. It will 
be classed some dav. but it is me less a book 
by itself, a real living being You are stirred 
up, you like of you do met like, mo cone 
remains indifierent. You me longer question 
about grammar oor rhetoric, and you ne 
longer have merely a package of printed 
paper under your eves, a man is there, a 
man Whine heart beats and brain workings 
are heard at cach word) You abandon your 
self to him, because he has become the 
master; because he has the strength of reality 
and the all powerful note of individuality 

Do you now understand the radical power 
lessness of certain madern novelists? They 
never take possession ef and hold their 
readers, tor they do net feel and they do nut 
reproduce in an original manner. You will 
vainly search in their works for a new im 
pression, explained ino an original phrase 
When they employ certain modes of expres 
sion, when they gather up here and there 
happy phrases, these phrases, so full of lite 
in another, with them have an empty sound, 
underneath all there is not a man who has 
truly felt and whe transplants the same by a 
creative effort; there is) a manipulator of 
words, opening the faucet of his production 
And it is ne use for them to apply them 
selves, to wish to write well, thinking that 
you can make a fine book as you de a fine 
pair of boots, with more or less care; they 
will never bring forth a living work 
Nothing can replace the sense of reality and 
the persenal expression. When they do not 
possess these gifts they might much better go 
out and sell candles than meddle with writ 
ing nevels —From The Experimental Novel 
(Cassell Publishing Company } 
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Every-Day Life in Egvpt 


TIS a novel sight to an American, when 
first arriving mn Fegypt. te see men wear 
ing gowns which semetimes touch the 
ground, red or vellow slippers on their feet, 
and red cams. green, vellow. or white tur 
bans, or, perhaps, an old) shawl wound 
around the bead, and falling down upon the 
shoulders The bews are just as pieturesque 
as the grown poeple Dhev are darker in 
color than American or knglish bovs, and in 
the northern part of Fkgypt they have light 
brown skin, black hair, thick lips, black of 


brown eves, stranght evebrows, and very 
regular white teeth In fact a traveler 
alwavs tietices that ne matter how dirty 
a bov's clothes mav be. his teeth are white 
and giisteming We fen wondered how 
they kept them so white, and found that they 
were fond of chewing sugar cane, which, pet 
haps, helps to polish the teeth They also 
take great care of their finger nails and stain 


them red. which makes a pretty Contrast with 
therr brown hands 
Their costumes are different in Cairo and 
Alexandria from woat they are farther south 
but in these cities bovs undertwelve vears of 
age wear a white cotton shirt and drawers 
and over them a long sack with flowing 
sleeves This garment ts made of either 
colored calico or white or blue muslin, and 
is sometimes belted at the waist with a cord 
or sash. but generally it hangs loose from 
the shoulders, and is open at the throat 
Some bows run around barefooted, even in 
cold weather, but many wear white cotton 
soeks, and red or vellow slippers without any 
These slippers only come over the tur 
Disut 


raul 


heels 
and flap up and down with every step 
in some wav the bows manaye to keep them 
on their feet and run just as fast as the boys 


of anv other land 


Many «f the small bovs wear white cotton 
carn embr 4 ait? the lliew rk ther 
vear white muslin wound around the head 
B the reer if a fe Te it ip? t 
i iv . 5 ‘ th i fez 
i 
i right a , we .- 

, tr y ¢ 

~*” s 
4 t at A cet 
hamdsen her aicdeu which makes a4 ‘ 
cCCOMINgE metlurric 


The bows are taught. when very voung, to 
be very polite and make many bows, which 
are called salaams and thew are very 
courteous when they meet) grown people 
We shall always remember with pleasure a 
little six-year-old boy whe came inte the 
room where we were sitting, and. though his 
dress was only a homely calteo sack. his 
manners were most charming There were 
enght ladies in the room, but he was not at 
all embarrassed He walked up te one of 
them, took her right hand im his right hand, 
kissed it, and then raised it te his forehead 
Then he moved on to the next lady and 
greeted her in the same way. and then to the 
next one, until he had taken us all by the 
hand, when he seated himself cross legged 
on the floor and listened to the comversation 

When a boy goes to bed at might he does 
not sleep on a bedstead, but spreads a mat or 
comfortable on the floor and then hes down, 
and covers himself with a blanket 


e 


Some of the most amusing bovs that one 
sees in Egypt are what are called the 
‘donkey bovs and travelers find) them 
Very entertaming People ride a great deal 
on donkeys, and a man of bow usually goes 
along to guide them Sometimes the bows 
are little fellows nat more than eight years 
old, and speak very broken English They 
are very observant, theaugh, and know 
whether the traveler is an American or an 
kiglishman, and name their donkeys te suit 
the pussemger 

Phe donkeys look quite tine indeed wath 
strings of beads or comms areund their 
necks, and stand in a row by the sidewalks 
Warting for passengers If a bew sees 
a Stranger looking at them, he calls out, 
“Nice donkey Vara mice tust) donkey 
Mellican man, * Geemeral Gsorcden Cseneral 
Garant, or some other familiar name It 
you decide to take a ride. before you are 
fully settled in the saddle the bow gives 
the demkey a crack with a pomted stick 
amd away you yo as fast as the poor little 
animal can treat, the bow running along by 
your side and giving the domkey a thrust of 
a blow every few minutes 

After the bow has been with vou awhile he 
is very apt to come te your side. and, with 
the most engaging smile, hold out his hand 


and sav, “' Gsomdl domkev, gow! Mellican 
donkey, vara fast Melliean donkey, bakh 
sheesh. bakbsheesh!"" which means that he 
expects that vou will give him some extra 
money for the very  gemnd Mellican 
donke Vv ‘ ~Sunday School Times 

eee 


Condemned Books 


Hk INDEX ENPURGATORIUS, savs 
the New York Sun, ts a volume of four 
hundred and nineteen pages. and contains 
the titles of nearly twenty thousand volumes 
which the Roman Church forbids the faithful 
to read. kight thousand authors are named 
in it kevervthing that Renan wrote is con 
demned, but only the more profane. from a 
Roman Catholic standpeimt. of Voltaire’s 
works appear in the rode x Taine s History 
of English Literature is under the ban, but 
his studies on the French Revolution are 


omitted from the list of probibuted books try 
the wish of Leo NII Allott Cousins works 
are condemned, but only four of Lamartine 


For obvious reasons kuygene Sue's Wandermng 
Jew and The Mysteries of Paris are both for 
bicddden reading The Imdex contains a com 
plete catalogue of the works of both the elder 
and younger Duras. but only two of Victor 
Hugo s books ire Tease im at Les Miserables 


and Notre Dame de Par There are two 
Zolas in the Indexa—«n the author of 
Rome, the other Lat wian of the last 
century not so we kre 

It is an every dav « sae : e he 
Venetian correspreat nt «of The Lconveleot 
Caleobee. ter make a cats wu t mt « trary 
but ois a very unusus ! | miake a librar 
to fit a catalogue But t . Afrat it rherns 
proposed te do oi Tt by the Minister of 
Public Tnstructict The catalegue exist t 
Is a Very extensive one. and it is unique Ir 
compilation has been the werk of fourteen 
centuries, ane itm still being added te at the 
present time I catalogue was begun 
under Pope Coe t m 493. and is) meme 
other than the ta Tricde aw r st of for 
biclden bien ks Te te rye Sf iimrve 

° 

A nucleus for bet ‘ Pera? read exist 
in a room ! the Nationa I rary { 
Florence it neists of nine thousand vol 
umes. chiefl t 4 t Keformation 
n Italy. « cted 1 1! man and pore 
sented byw her t } tative ty Thi 
municipalit f Flereme w anti clerica 
enough to accept the gift, but meat enouyl 
to give U . } ' r pia ¥ 
them put « ‘ fow ir 
years ti ¢ ' 
. P : : : it 

t y | 
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ar it t i “ 


Told of the Preachers 


COMPILED FROM MAND SOD KOs 


Tuk CHariain’s Frar In a storm at 
sea the chaplain asked ome of the mw ‘ 
he theught there was any danger Wiis 
replied the sailor if this comtinues we sha 
all be in Heaven before to morrow morning 
The chaplain, bherrited, creed out T he 
Lord forbid!" 


Ture Rien ant tit Pook Not long ag 


a London preacher indulged im a little bet of 
sarcasm over a small cellectrom Amd tye 
did it very neatly ina preface te bis ser 
on the following Sumday Brethren be 
satd. our collection last Sunday was a ver 
smmallbeone When DT look at this comgregatior 


Tsay to myself, Where are the poor’ bat os 
I looked at the collection when we counts 
it, Leexclaimed, Where are the rib? 


PRECEDENCE No dispute about) prec: 
dence once arose upon a cireuit between 
Bishop and a Judge: and after some alteres 
trom the latter threvtage bit he shrotled quite cot 


found his opponent bey quueting the follow 
passage “ kor on these twee hang all the law 
and the prophets [hee Ves met see Sa 
the Judge, in trrumph that even on tl 
pessage we are mentioned first? lers 
you, replied the Bishop yeu hang tr 
Pirny Arrest A certain reverend x 
Hleman in London, Das tege te preach a chor 
sermon, said mothing cm the ibepee tt? ute! tl 
seTmon was ended Ble then teled the 
Kregation that this was a mere matter 


business, and as such he would talk of 
They knew as well as he that they bad cer 
tain poor to provide for, whee looked te ther 
purses He then read the teat Hie 2) 
Kiveth to the poor lemdeth te the Lord 
and added, “If you approve of your secure 
down with your motes 


PrLACATING SAINT AND Frenp An 
woman, on the day devoted to Sart Molt 
the Archangel, going toe a church oom Por 
where there was a representatrom of that 
Saint discomfiting the trend. put ome large 
taper close to Sait Michael and art! 


close to the fend Woman ex lain 
the priest, “you are making an offering 
the fend: you know mot what vou de i 
know what [Fo am domyge well emough "“ 
the reply; “but as Todo net certarnty know 


where To am yomg, it is as well te have a 
friend in both places 


[ok A OF KTeRNITY A Salvatiom Arn 
preacher, ino onme of his talks, exclaimed te 


his) hearers “Kternitv’ why) ceomt veo 
know the meaning of that werd? Noe I 
either, hardly It is for ever and ever, and 


five or Six everlastings a tep of that Veo 
might place a row of tyures from bere t 


sunset, and cipher them all up. amd oot 
wouldn't begin to tell how many ages long 
eternity is Why my friemeds. after on t 


and trillions of vears bad relied away os 
eternity, it weld bee ao duametrecdd thease 
years to breakfast tre 


A Brauripet Passa A very 
preacher having delivered a0 sermer 
hearing of the Ke Kibet bia 
him, with a mature of self mip 
priclelic acy, ter State shat 1 t aint 
serrion Mr Pbsall ree 
tine hoping that ob 
rightly, woterpretedd buat t 
qjue Cisotn tev bove pore eel wit rm 
re At length Myr Bball ce 
Was Che ver tithe prt ii 
to hear you i , I’r 
it? Wh t t 
the pulpit to the vestry 

Pate Bisntess Deit wew J 
Selwen delighted te te : 
neident ant rieed « { 
Bishop of Lateht ow ks 
im the Blick ¢ ntr " 
of collver eat } t 
cirele sith » Popa k 
Inqquiired) What wo 
Hlevtveor replied a yr 

! assorted wager \ . 
for the fellow who can t 
and Too am thie rrigert \ 
hen ked, the geawl B 

Why. my fries I ‘ 
that To know «of ' I 
Wa acle acd eT 


of the un | 


Cate the basteop the b 
I I k Kare 
Among other 

wae. 8 

tie pretiiyaut I t 

i } [> 

f a | ' 

it ¢ irt ‘ P 

t tore } ‘ 
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Pantomime ina 


ae Trane 
1 tacet ‘ 
a) 
woth 
te 
jurveringe lite 
eA 
torn 
‘ 
‘ me 


(ourtroom 


! thre ( it 1 
’ 1) ‘ nt 1 Vortiteon 
ti ting Viteorn itt 
\r ! Phe thet boone t 
rat foor ca myname Pecoledinny ’ 
| us personage known te 
tt t tim sa Oeeriave ried 
t treo ce tee tue libvortg town 
reached the middle aye of 
t pexter peract pore 
fiurne canned 4 tanetiar wisity, at 
ion | { yur ter tis wall 
parted them fast. whose on 
nited ape asm tehianne dvd thre 
" or the prisoner. as might 
wane thre «ase amid was alike 
dey tis fellow practitreners 
e\ teferred teas living vet. one of 
ent purists ro Southern Ollie 


thiit 


wsonot- diminished, nor his knowl 
one aberdaty 
ving prosecutor had ao riot 
ohys consternation te learned 
in referred to had been re 
de feiss Phe prosecutor 
© with preat care. but) from 
Hope te convict the priscner 
uy? meewhat, however. bey 
ops made te him during: thre 
tlhe mportod counsel anedse 
tke hos opening speech 
Poorrabeast Tyreselt Hh 
' » Somme w bat boy the oon 
vas unprepared fer th 
thircotagely thre Ur trevon 
{1 ry ttiele T Waa 
e 
sro front of the 
front of tl rors 
{ f the Venn 
bageirmhary hornet 
\ f tomate under 
vo with loom The 
Peitt nat fervunne tation 
ent and demon 
tering camel awe 
‘ } ' | 1 
" neatiar 
‘ recdhteretu 
et He felt 
’ Nprort ' 
Ii t ! ! { theat 
it ote af \ bape 
hireow head 
it In ad me canned 
the breast ot | vent 
brews tae wie 
| iv ounederstiondd ou 
Vincdare did) 1 
thre fiat ito ym cof 
‘ a | t in it ryartual n 
t uter began. and. wath 
} jot ettoal tore y's thre 
it tf the eminent 
lyr " He snorted 
‘ d ind rolled | 
\\ re freornt cof thre 
vin his westiculat 
t n 
art ! \ thider the 
t dd then, as 
| oie Be anc! 
‘ \ | would 
a . 
ei . { i 
a 
‘ ‘ 
t ! ‘ 
I it tt | 
bircok ‘ +} ’ and th 
; 7 , 
1 tre € I 
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at thy eve of Paris during 
t war betwee brane and 
' - The bew's 
Stenne bout he was usu 
allv called Little Stewure { mob clomnrn 
tive Y Ile ow truce « dof the cats 
thins ated t h | ippearance 
would rather a ' is of age, h 
miigcht ba n tt 
iH | } father 
she ha rey. Pers 
wted ‘ t jy? t t ‘ poutol 
w | luty tl elder 
steopprye } ‘ vith alls the 
reyt ay fr i, i mel every 
brewed keel Int t rit f tl 
Visiter t ! nderstand 
shat if . . aor plea ' 
| t r Well 
} ~* } 
} ' ed tha 
t terat And 
oe ttle Sterne 
tee? they wandered 
? A > 
| t however, cid net 
eat is ry t vy thre vreat eye beyvan 
I hie t vat ! er by old) Stennme was 
releredd t Pwas made a store 
tr Phe clangverous char 
wter «of mriatet necessitated comstant 
TORE. ' part. and met only deprived 
hhirm cof} Teipm tour to was forbidden to 
moke there teat tf the compantonship 
tot beers still at ido by no means le 
red that the Latter shared his father’s discon 
tenet \ v st atnally liked the 
hanged state of affiars. for itopened up anew 
fe ter brem IT here V4 thee Mbeore grote te 
hicnen Noor re les ns It was a constant 
Vacation. the streets «rf vded with people had 
the appearance of am endless holiday. 
° 
His father beang emploved during the dav 
the boy was teft te de what he would with 
himself from meoerming te mieht And how he 
Tred ranean abo otat Now he took long excut 
ons te the ramparts of the citv, following up 
tre Pattalresny cof treeeps om ther wav thither 
te the enlivening music of the regimental 
hand At another time he went off to the 
lrilling places te watch the new recruits 
ne through them cvereises 
But rothime he met om his wanderings had 


toh fascination for hom as the bovs who used 


' : e fer ' esoma secluded spot net 
far from } father's uare. but hidden from 
vetera eTv ation He had mo means of 
takorre part re the gearne himself Pourt Preow Dae 
had watch tt t ' Phere was one boy in 
particular uo bu f ¥ whe wore a bli 
1,? ise } t ? mi te fairly roll nN 
wealth Wher ' Lo ftreom Stele ter srcbe 
t wa ' to hear the mones 
pking om! 
ade , ert ' is m that this bees had 
‘rest ¢ el ryeemedd te roll mear to Latthe 
Sterne feet Hi dnt help looking at 
t witl rt ¢ mterest. and the lad 
noticing his attentive gaze, said)“ You like 
things of that kind. do vou? Well. if) vou 
vantt at l \ i brew 
WW ' ‘ ‘ r } kK Stenne a 
tthe war : t ther ind prep is 
' } art t » te | Par 
rT tar ft ‘ ! egit the city 
\\ ‘ \ f hoeach trip 
is. P scte-ci saclinching argument 
At first “Stes ref i with opsicleralbele 
} ‘ { ? vat 1 t have anything tercle 
vith ' Dererrent And te emphasize his 
r} taved away from the gaming place 
+} bee ttet toof a week But the tre 
prance 1 «lve tially slow immed Doe bevan ter be 
et aa He meither ate nor slept \t 
night it seemed that long tiles of shining coins 
od ¢ ' ' s pillow Phe tempta 
fiom was t great He went back again 
rhet thre ty the Pelure Polcvpse and fell 
° 
Yr" ’ nowy morning, with 
pty X r th r shoulders and 
+} test ‘ ‘+ French local papers 
} \, ‘ awkets When thes 
art vat ny to Auberville 
wh vast ' tive pormmt. itwas bright 
lavlrehe I took Stenne by the hand 
‘ r yup tethe gate 
k r\ ence ! 
\\ pa » 
vl h 
t - 
TK¢« 
" tl wis Wer it 
. ‘ VW? fairly bx ml hearing 
+} os f . t ‘ ‘ t to h tee! 
' . int laugl 
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The Child that Played the Spy 


WHEN PARIS WAS BESIEGED BY THE GERMANS 
By Alphonse Daudet 








ion. Stenne noticed, as if 
foundries and factories 
nto barracks for seldrers Beside the 
barricades Evervu here were the 
military coceupation Farther on 
seen, and officers, muffled up 
the cold. watching the opera 


tions of the enemy through theld glasses 


\s 


ma confused dream 


they tramypee 
turned 
read were 
signs «of 
sentinels were 


on acecunt of 


In the mest sheltered places tents were 
pitched. their canvas walls heavy and damp 
with the simeow The reads and all these 
scones were familiar to the boy in the 
Slue blouse, so for the mest part of the way 
he took to the fields te averd them By 
chance, however, they hit upon a picket it 
vat impessible te ave d The guard was 
rrictede: unpe cof arpaheasters The company of 


hich it was part was encamped near by in 


a hollow beside the rarlway 


° 
When halted. Stenne s companion again 
bevan the teart Story that succeeded so 
well at the city gate. but they would not let 
him pass Wi he was thinking of putting 
some additional mises nto his complaint, 
an old Sergeant. gray haired and wrinkled, 
came up to then 
ont ervo on bien That's all right. 
You shall go out and get vour potatoes, but 
first come mm and warm vourselves a_ bit 
Phat little fellow looks as if he was half 


chilled te death Stenne was trembling, but 


not with the eold it was rather with fear 
ane shane When ther went inside the 
tent, the Sergeant peinted out, thev found a 
lotof seldrers crowding around a small fire, 
at which they were thawing out some frozen 
hiseuit stuck on the peimts of their bavonets 


They made roam ter the mewcoomers and also 
gave them a share of the biscuit and a tin 
cup of coffee While they were drinking an 


officer appeared at the dear beckoned to the 


Sergeant, and atter speaking to him ina low 
Vorce went away 
There Tl be fan temight!’’ shouted the 


Sergeant gavly, coming back to the group 


about the fire We have discovered the 
German countersign. amd are going to attack 


i~ t > d irk 
Dhis announcement was greeted with three 


them as senon 


cheers The soldvers bevan to dance and 
sing, and caper Tike children just let loose 
fre Scher Taking advantage of the 


excitement and tumult 


their escape 


the two bovs made 


Having poussed a trench cut at a mile or 
two distant trom the Fremeh camp, they came 
out om a slepermg pelcart wi h ledtoa white 
washed wall prereed like a sieve with small 
port holes Poward this wall thev directed 
their steps. | sing mew and then to stop and 
make believe thr were gathe ring potatoes 

| nt want te walk anv farther,’’ Little 
Stenne persisted im saving let's go home.”’ 

Phe other omty shrugged his shoulders, 
ind wit to answermg continued to advance 
Suddenly they beard the sharp click of a rifle 
is the hammer was raised 

Lie dow hastily exclaimed the blue 
bloused la a3 threw himself on = the 
ground, with Knowledge bevond his years 

e 

From that pes:itrom he gave a low whistle 

| \ ‘ wnether near at hand 
They t nN wWent oma rad or so. creeping on 
hands ame ke . \ atoon two fherce 

king (serma Tm terse up right before 
therm fr ‘ tz at the bottom of the 
Wal I} bic 2 scomed to know them 
he Tecape nte tl wity. and pointing to 
Sterne < " 

My | 

Rv + . tf a breacl im oat the boys 

‘ iv t the other side of the 
wall, ow ho was tull of felled trees, earth 
vorks.t ~ and holes cut in the snow, 

tof w homen. with terror-inspiring faces, 
looked at each of them and laughed as the 
bows tr zed by 

Thev finally hed a hese eccupied by 
the Commander of the Past Before they 

rrived at it they i smell the appetizing 

root cooking. and heard the rattling of 
glasses amd the sounds of a piano. As the 
bovs entered t room where this revelrv was 

No progress. thre theers there gave them a 

it «ef ~ Ww The lads took the 
Frenel ters they had brought from be 
Neat hear Kets and handed them overt 

I t re x n refreshments, and 

— ine th othieers 

= t I the French 

~ , ' i¢ 

Stet 

h cs n 

s \ ‘ Ss ed as if he 

! t > f the same aye is 
Ce evens NaS Saving } elf 

I rather « a bow of mine dead than 
engage such atra 
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From the moment Stenne noticed ) 
gaze it was as if an iron hand held } 
and would not let it beat freely 

Finally his anguish grew to suc} & pitch 
that, while his comrade was giving : ion 
lesque imitation of how he once saw +h, city 
troops drill, he suddenly shouted in 4 Voice 
wild with fury: 

‘Stop that! Don’t do it! Idon’t like 

But the other only laughed scornfy)}), and 
kept on. Before he had finished. }, wever 
the officers prepared to leave the room 
one took the boys to the door. 
return as quickly as you can,"’ he said 

Both started, the elder boy proud as a 
peacock and shaking the money he had 
received for the papers in his pockets 
Stenne followed him with his head hung 
on his breast and an aching heart 


'S fixed 
iis heart 


nt 


aad + 
Now 


e 


Once over the wall and on the plain they 
began to run as quickly as the bag of pota 
toes given them by the Germans would per 
mit. As they passed the picket-post of the 
French = sharpshooters, everywhere were 
visible preparations for the attack on the 
enemy that night. Troops silently 
arriving from all directions and massing 
themselves under the protection afforded by 
the high banks of the railway The old 
Sergeant who had been so kind that morning 
saw the lads and smiled at them genially 
The look in his gentle eve went to 
Stenne’s soul that he longed to ery out 

‘Don't attack the Germans 
You are betrayed! "’ 

But he held his peace, for the other bov had 
said to him just before 

“Tf vou say a word 
been they Il shoot you." 

The two had no more difficulty in reenter 
ing the city than they had in getting out 
Just inside the wall they found a vacant 
house, where they shared the money got from 
the German officers. Stenne received a full 
and fair half of the proceeds, so that as he 
dropped the jingling coins into his pocket 
and thought of the fun he'd have, it didn't 
seem to him his crime was so great after all 

This exaltation did not last long. When 
he separated from his companion and found 
himself alone on his way home, his spirits 
and his pocket both grew unnaturally heavy 
The iron grip on his heart was harder than 


were 


“wO 


to night! 


about where we've 


before. Paris did not seem the same 
People gazed at him, he thought, susp 
ciously, as he slunk by. He _ heard the 


words ‘‘Spy!") “* Spy!’’ in the sound of the 
wheels on the street, in the rolling of the 
drums calling the troops to drill. At last he 
reached the house where he lived, and, 
thankful his father had not preceded him, he 


mounted to his chamber and hid chis ill 
gotten money beneath his pillow. 
And when the elder Stenne came = in 


how happy he was! He had heard some 
good news about the siege. Things were not 
going to be as bad as they had been. While 
he ate his supper he glanced at the musket 
he had once carried himself, now hanging on 
the wall, and smilingly said: 

‘T can just imagine, my boy, how vou'd 
like to go and fight the Germans if you wer 
only big enough.”’ 


At eight o'clock that night the thunder of 
cannon came from without the walls 

“They are fighting at Aubery!): re 
marked old Stenne, for this conte: ited 
attack was the news that had made him se 
radiant 

His son became pale as death, and re 
tending to be very tired, went to bed, thouga 
not to sleep. The roar of the artillery 
became louder and louder. He imagined 


the French marching to surprise the Germans 
and falling into an ambuscade themsc se 
He saw in his terror the kind old Scts t 
dead upon the snow, and se mans rs 
with him. Partof the price of all t! 
he, the son of the brave old soldier >! 
had then beneath his head Hs rs 
choked him. Then, in the reom bes $ 
own he heard his father open the " 
Through it from the street below Un 
rattle of drums calling the city & t 
assemble. The night attack had ! ea 
battle, and all available help was 
immediately. The boy could noth ssa 
loud sob. Father Stenne entered U 

‘What's the matter?’’ he asked 

e 

Little Stenne could contain hin 

longer. He leaped from the bed «1 , 


himself at his father’s feet The 
had put under the pillow at the sa 
rolled on the floor 
“What's this?” 
‘You haven't been stealing ” 
Then, without pausing to take 
boy told him all The 
out interrupting him, but with a 
terrible to see When 
buried his face in his hands and 
Father! Father the 
Old Stenne repulsed him and 2 


was the amazed 


tir 
father listet 


‘ 


som cul 


his 


the money 


fo of 1] he nautre 


(,ermans 
The n 
cended the stairs and took his p 


not saving another wor 


a ' ‘ 


wtiaras ri 
‘ I 


ranks of ZZ 
And Father Sterne 


+} 
never Came Dace 


— 
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i} social function of wealth comes 
play when the disposition is 

be determined of the surplus 
tous left after a comfortable 
wie of ing with judicious luxury is 
rand a proper amount has been 
‘orsons of great wealth have large 
rontis for usefulness in) associating 
vith and participating in efforts 
useful, but the results of which 





tain 
Vas overies and inventions have to 
through a period of incubation, as re- 
nt tric lighting and the transmission 


lectricitv, and now the division 
on oof motive force into small 
ments In photography of colors, 
\ rous costly efforts are necessary 
iivance in such matters which we 

Jhle and even near, but which 
from the practicable period 
Vealt thus put in the way of fulfilling its 
tion of assisting progress; and 


s accomplished by it in this wav 
tude think A similar field of 
found in giving assistance to 
Yperimentation 

\ ial function of wealth is found 

“os requiring patronage and re- 

philanthrophy. The term “ re- 

philanthrophy " may have an odd 

me persons. It is, however, true 

tt men render great social services by 
formance of the kind of work which 
lesignated thus. A portion of the 

tthe wealthy might well be devoted 
nterprises of general and public utility, 
ld also, if well directed, produce 

t but respectable remuneration 

| re a number of kinds of business 
of returning a small profit, but in 
hhainces of gain, though not absent, 


t mited to attract private speculators, 
re! ! of their personal interest, which 
t undertaken by wealthy men, with 


nthropie intent, satisfied to put out a 
irt their revenues for low interest. 


e 


\ estigation made about fifteen vears 
i the Industrial Society of Upper 
\ rought to light several enterprises of 
tt racter, inspired by a= philanthropic 
ind vet viving a modest indemnifica 
capital invested in them. Among 
societies of popular credit, coope 
leties, workingmen’s insurance 
iricty of forms, baths and lava 
rkingmen or for the small middle 
rkingmen’s lodgings, cheap dining 
1 other establishments of similar 
\ll these organizations that con 
cople are usually despised by pro 
peculitors and by capitalists 
ry successful experiment made by a 
) practical philanthropists at Lyons, 
ty houses, containing a thousand 
convenient and healthy suites, re 
rohtuof five and one-half per ceni 
ce investors received four per cent 
tutory maximum—while the rest 


rease the reserves. The objections 
} 


wen alleged against these enter 
not really of great importance. It 
my that because they are not of 
to every one or tothe Poorest « lass 
touseful to a very considerable 
vorkmen and small) clerks And 
is danger that in the course of 
tIter fifty or seventy tive vears 
eteriorate or become corrupt, we 
wht to conclude that they will not 
red good service in the meantime 
Nes that nothing is lasting, and 
ind methods will have to be modi 
half century, for example. These 
ents foster a taste for neatness and 
onditions in the house, and pro 
Is which private builders may 
What has thus been done in refer 
© house mav alse be done with 
ford In this. Lyons again has 
Nstructive example in the provi 
has been made there of popular 
's With low priced dishes, which vet 
convenient interest of from three 
recent In association with enter 
this kind wealth performs its social 
thout suffering depreciation 


° 


lal function of wealth lies in the 


matroniage of unremunerative 
pathetic wav of giving help 
I vortl bestowed at 
r Nest are we four 
‘ ‘ 
lint} P Ke . 
seums schools observat 


rks churches orphanages } mpita 


ns with which every man possess 


xa ne of the first class might deem 
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MAKING MONEY DO ITS GREATEST POSSIBLE GOOD 
By Paul Leroy-Beaulicu 
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see eet: 


focloctecte 


a privilege to have his name associated Ne 
considerable curtailment of the amount to ts 
transmitted to heirs nor gradual transtorm. 

tion after death of private fortunes into col 

lective fortunes need be contemplated im 
these foundations. Such — transformation 
would be of misc hievous economic al effect 

for money, except ina few rare exce ptions. ts 
better administered by individuals whe 
possess it than by collective organizations of 
any kind. Many fortunes, however, are 
large enough to aflord considerable sums for 


these foundations Phere are many other 
beneficent works that might tempt million 
aires. Among objects worthy of attention 


are African and Asian exploration, exper 
ments inp acclimatization of animals and 
plants, subventions of scientific and medi 
investigation, and others. Under the tripl 
form we have pointed out, the social function 
of wealth, as distinguished from its ecomen 
cal function, is to be initiative and auxiliary 
This function cannot be imposed by law. but 
must be promoted by tradition, comserene 
and a taste for useful and sympathetic 
activity.—Revue des Deux Mondes 
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Real People in Fiction 
By Charles Robinson 


HE much discussed libel action 
@ brought not long age in Lomdem try 
a Mrs. Pinnock against Messrs 
Chapman and Hall, the well known 
publishers, because she considered that a 
certain character ina novel lately published 
by them was intended for herself. and the 
somewhat similar suit instituted by the artist 
Whistler in connection with the publication 
of Trilbyv, serve to recall several former 
instances in which other well known people 
have resented the manner ino which therr 
physical or mental peculiarities were over 
drawn or distorted by famous novelists 
Readers of Forster's Life of Diekenms will 
remember the controversy provoked by the 
character of Harold) Skimpole im Bleak 
House. While intending that the model for 
this personage should be kept a seeret trom 
the general public, Dickens seems to have 
wished to gratifv a few intimate friends 
Writing to Forster in) Mareh, tss2. he 
savs: ‘“ Browne has done Skimpeole. and 
helped to make him singularly unlike the 
great original.’’ The great orignal was. of 
course, Leigh Hunt, upon whom a wound 
was thus needlessly — inflicted Dickens 
seems honestly to have regretted what he 
had done, and a vraceful tribute te Hunt's 


poetic gifts from the novelist’s pen wl 
subsequently appeared in Household Words 
partook of the nature of an amende honer 


able, which Dickens felt he owed Scott 


© 


In another article which appeared im AN 
the Year Round not long after Hunt's ce 
Dickens declared that while hie Vie ‘ 


the temptation of too often) making 


character speak like his old) triend P 
he no more thought God forgive } 
that the admired original w led Ler | 
charged with the pyavinary ~ ¢ o} 
fietitious creature that } ‘ 
thought of charging tl } taf Des 
and Othello om the ¢ A ' 
who sat for lago'’s lew in the pretur 

kven as to the mere 
declared that he had tered? tl ‘ 
that part of the text when tu ‘ 
friends of Leigh Hunt discovered toe strony 
a resemblance to his Waal Walter 
Savave Landor, as is well known, was 
portrayed in Bleak Plows is | 
Jovthorn 

This character has been aptly lesser a | 
Svdney Colvin as Landor wit } nt 
lectual greatness lett out hotel portrait 
however imperfect v4 n this instance 
beyond all doubt, both kindly meant ar 
kindly taken Neither of these portraits 
however, can be said to have added to tt 
attractions of the book in which they wer 
introduced 

Dickens has } mself described with intr 
humor how several Yorkshire set ‘ es 
laid claim to the distimetion o 
original of Mr. Wackford %S f 
wl . 1 ' | ° . } ; 
ally ntert ! t hes ‘ ¢ g y 
act nN «ag nat ® 
a} t! . *. 

| : 

» vw 
4 t a 
him in ¢ 
(jr t} other hand. t r ° 
bseure persons ha e1 t 
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and often wholly unmerited immortality by 
hesimg as the living orwinals of famous 
characters in fiction I wonder how many 
undoulted originals of Sam Weller I have 
had described to me in the course of my 
reading tours all over the country during the 
last SIN Vears said Charles Dickens, the 
younger, ina recent letter 

One of the most persistent of these claim 
ants for the honor of having given his name 
te the immortal Sam is a © superannuated 
pest tea whe still resides at Dorking, in 
Surrev, where the name has been associated 
for generations and generations with coach 
men, grooms and fly drivers 


It ts related in Perey Fitzgerald's History 
ef Prckwick that once, while Marcus Stone 
was walking with Dickens along the green 
lanes near Gad's Hill, a vegetable cart drove 
paston which was the name Weller Stone 
remarked the comeidence Comerdence' 
exchanmed Dickens why, it's the man 
meaning that the mame had been suggested 
by a shop in Chatham 

In like manner the felicitous name of 
Sam's emplover was taken from one Moses 
Prekwick, a well Known coach proprietor at 
Bath It is recorded that Dickens, on seeing 


the name painted on the door of a stage 
coach, rushed into the publisher's office 
exclaiming Ive vot it Moses Pickwick, 


Bath, coachmaster 


Net overy lome age, tn one of the English 
vurts, during atrial about the lrabilitv of a 
raiiread company for Tost Tupep age Mr 
Henry Dickens. © ¢ it vounger son of the 


great novelist, in opening the case for the 
defense, observed. amid great: laughter, that 
he would call Mr Pickwick, adding The 
Witness i oa descendant of the Mr Moses 
Prokwick. proprietor of the Bath coach, trom 
whom Thuave the very best reason to belreve 
the character of Mr) Pickwick was taken, and 
Tvertiv belreve that one of the reasons why I 
Was retained tn the case was that To might 
call Mr) Prckwick 

Phackeray, like Dickens, also vot into 
trouble by copying some of his characters too 
closely from life, motably when he put his 
froend, Arthur Archdekne, inte Pendennis 
as the ever delightful Harry koket Not 
only savs kdmund Yates, owas he deserthed 
inthe mest ludicrously lifelike manner, but 
to his intense annevance, a portrait of him 
self accompanied the manuscript 


e 


Although Thackeray meant no unkindness 
Archdekne never quite forgave him for this 
caricature One might, post after Thackeray 
had delivered his first lecture on the English 
Humersts, Archdekne met him = at” the 
Cider Cellars Club, surrounded by a coterie 
whe were offering them congratulations 


Hiow are vou, Thack?7) cried Archie I 
was at vour show today at Waillis's) What 
i lot of swells vou had there-—yes' jut | 
thought it was dull -veryv dull Iwill tell 


veu what itis, Thack, you want a plano’ 
Vates himself fvures in the Virginians, 


w! i to use his own lanvuagve contains a 
wholly irrelevant and ridiculous allusion to 
me as Young Grubstreet It was 4 pleasant 
liaritw: of Mr D hia ker he add 
to make some veiled. but unmistakable 


ustoms to persons at the time obnoxious te 
him in! books 


As for Tom Costigan, Thackeray, in one of 


s delightful Reounelabsout Paper lec bare 
: * ‘ . nted th hhoaracter 4 ] up 
Trewse author myent ther personage ent «of 

Thee] tapes odds and ened f char 
ter ind tells the following story, whic 
happened some tem years after thre 
Preomy cof Precnnede 
! : . ‘ ' 1 prurler 
( , 
‘ , ' .. ' 
q ‘ t | , L t 
eee ha 
He had t t ! 

a“ } ‘ 1 ' ‘ t 
} ' } im ¢ frie J hia t 
rk ry sir ] | mist ] ' 

= re tr ! nt ? Ih i t i 
j eS ry ‘ ‘ ny t for 
} » H ansdr broy t 
9 } 1 byecers nm. ims t 
’ } 1) ra it i ' 
' whereon | name t 
‘ ot >. a ’ y ' i] et 
Lf jot } 1) at po t rt 
o 
Not a few tat t t 
“ ei ‘ ’ 
’ ’ ‘ ’ ' ’ 
, ’ ’ ‘ 
‘ i’ ! } | Hi t 
‘ Hi ’ 
‘ I ever 


his grandfather. nor knew that any Pyncheons 
had ever lived im Salem but took the mar 
because tt surted the tome of my teaok. ar 
was as much my preym rty for fhetitieus pur 
poses as that of Smith 

In Ihke manner Wilkie Collin mm ohes 
Reminiscences, relates how he received a 
challenge te mortal combat from an excitable 
French nebleman whe demanded satisfaction 
from the author of the Woman inp White 
because he comsidered that be bad beet 
libeled am that beok as Count Fosco the 
only fat villain oon all fietion 

When Greorge Birot was asked whether the 


report was true that the character f 
Casaubon was mvxleled on Mr Lewes 
rephed mm the negative From when 
then 1™ rsistes! ber inte Tremcater lid 4 
draw Casauleon? The authoress  vouel 
safed ne answer, but simply pomted to het 
heart And im this regard a contempora 
+9 


critic has we remarked that if a mee 

is base enough te go to life for his perses 
res, he should at least have the saving gr 

to pretend that they are original, and met 

boast of them as copies Hlome Journal 


eee 
Tactics in Sudden Reformation 
| HAVE. a little som eight vears old 


writer rm thy Boston Courter lI 
smart and bright waned for muse 
1 think «can't bee tecaten I wa tt 
room ome day reaching and smokin 
he came sauntering upto me with the f 
fithuet f hes left banned on } rryeotatl l 
theught at the time that there wa 
thingy wrong, beat sand meothiony 

Pau he sandafter a whole Thich t geet 
one demerit mm school te day 

You didnot, Walle? Jo opeytert t 
throwing a rather ftrerce loot 

Well, Pim sure that's a goood slow org 

Yes. and DP ecarred a bucket of: ' 
Kate after sclews! he went on tril b ’ 
that thoger om bis meath 

Wi Vou are becoming very 
siderate [returned 


Ves. and Pbrushed your coat all off n 
ied clean 

No, Wuallte ve dielo’t) deo that? | 
asked, lewsking frowning ls at hoe, tor Toke 
he had been up t rye tha tnny 

Ves, To did. pal and Polit the gas in oma 
room for her 

Well, mew 

And T shined your best shoes until they 
glitter like Sister blla’s looking glass 

Is that so? What else have vou deme ? 

Well. DP studied all my lessons in sche! 
geteut at the regular time, said ‘ves t 
to Unmele John and he Iped the ostler around 
the stitele 


Why. what is the matter with you? \r 
you george ter be atl? 

Newosir he replied, twisting areund a 
trifle Porat Poem geessnge tee be a better be 


at least for a wh 
“You are? Well, Pm glad te bear that 


There was a short pratise aned thon bye cal 
bhers pra ire twee cipar fea “ | 
Peeoeagebot theerry woth rv coma Spoenncl ing, repeenne 
Pil tay you beoxful when To have tices 
er i 
ae neture he placed beth " 
, ' neck and sobthed aloud 
) hie isked . 
\\ f ree I ‘9 
' t \r 
% ' ] preot ry ‘ 
\ k |? ! tle \\ ‘ 
j 
ter Iw | | ' 
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; 4 In Defense of Zola 
; ‘es Y Sty \ frye bat reny St s writer in) The 
? : < skete? ' mst 2 egraded prejudice 
: ‘ , re a rime yy f sen tal right 
jel } ‘ ery wenereau 
Fy Peat bie oot attacked im sone 
. P ‘ tter, as if 
¢ h t ‘ armed « " 
5 f i t welyvertise 
: t I sf brance 
fata med all 
\ pies of } 
i \ I ? vyestionm om oa 
' Mo Zola merely te 
: a tik , It coungelit 
j ‘ t pares hralism 
ft 4 al rites t I nm Times in 
: tfeelt reef ¢ that is a poor 
i ty fee thea fo seek the 
| ! ‘ ? vw ote relreve his 
4 ry fr t f what he belheves 
‘¥ t ‘ ‘ istice 
; od aad 
| / ! wr t non branes 
' ‘ _ he feats [Tu 
A @heerie yt the? { teerty the 
4 Fi “ breneh oat t fter ftw racial on 
aie 4 : ’ ! ’ » a8 eurteou 
: é ‘ ! '" faveresd pretrie becomes 
% $: t pemitenmtya the Fremeh are lacking 
f amy thet Pere naeber rmamits whieh restrams 
sé prt 1» camel «ben troe theugh the heavens 
ta Joa hig nha nspired him 
ba t! a ope rate hatrest wrong, above 
: f the wresen whieh gees the National 
reat the French Army 
t ldo othe blunder 


wrant tio 
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plemdid) courage 
\ ule avainst the cruel 
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etreotre thin the 
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Origin of Cuban Rebellion 
| i WAS ' sy that Trwe 
\ ft Courtea Doatore 
5 . 
EI ‘ b Thom saves ao writer 
a ’ commenced at 
“id ' ho they sav in New 
¥ ritually began 
revnorns cf 
it ’ bereornt 
j ‘ v4 
" - il? 
"9 i { Thy ret 
. }? md as thre 
‘ } \ % th 
‘ ‘ ka ena. sus 
} pro la 
' ed that the 
beer qeutshed wath 
Lirvve there were 
: } ‘hers in Cuba 
ttspes t tev com 
: , aftese which 
Nbart t? ' nthe work «of 
4 x im x ! 
¢ : ria ! Santos Ddon we 
4 ! Mian Ceeorrmnez. thre 
ssume the com 
: ‘ ‘ han forces 
; 2 Pre t ! v orract aned the 
‘ : sete the best of 
= , ¢ Cubans 
3 
s + 
£ 
a 
i thine meieehica 
' k { woth 
: ‘ tr ’ i 
4 4 th ‘ 
“ 
: 


THE 


SUPP ressiem f afe ’ cmething miracu 

ous in the manner | st by be esoon find 

ing treropes anreel re i’ afte? «cette SUp pM ees 
~ 


Apparentiy he learns 


horny qquite: ext stent 


little cr mother Dy eApetrence If he had 


‘ 
even the prudence of the child whe has once 
heen scalded he would mot worry the patriats 
of Cuba t \. spe ration It was still measur 
ty] h comvulsed 


‘ V near ter cone reverlutren wl 


the island « basiness fea sears and cost 
Spear more than seventy thousand of ber best 
soldiers and vet he was read to begin the 


ferocious farce allover } Xperience 


main 
with patrons as with ond often brings 


ne fuller wisdom with its ceming 


There were miner revolts on - and 1723 


aareed there Wt thre Black Rele lliron nthe 
early part of the century. but the frst 
attempt ato rmelepenelene sas by Naremweco 
Lopez. a native Venezuclin, lomg a resident 


of Cuba. who represented the creole papmila 
then His 
defeated by the vigilance of the United States 


nitial expedition im is gq was 


vutherities \ secomd attempt, made in 
1% , after i leanvedinny it ( arcdenas ilse 
resulted om fiarlure In August si. Laqvez 
tiled fram New Orlean noa steamer with 


five hundred men and landed at Morlio. in 


the Vuelta Abaro clistriet T hve expected 


theoking of the people tel sid did mest 

ur omanyv of t men wer killed in the 
eMeagements that. fe vedo fftv captured 
with Colonel Crittenden were shat mm 
Phavcanma and the sur or wl wit their 
leader bad taken refuge in the weands were 

omomade prisoners Lopes was garroted in 
Havana on September 1 ome of his com 
rack were shot) but mest of the survivors 


were tr msported steed Strbesecquent ls pardoned 


In iss? there was a new conspiracy, and 


twee vears later <anether tutrle 


ittempt at 
revolution 

Ode tober 4, 1305, was the «lav set by Cuban 
Te vaoolurtresnm ! fer thre st ceodimng outhere ik 
bat their mntemtronms becoming known to thre 
overmment, Carlos Manuel de Cespedes. the 
Precaed cof thee 
pendence on the theld of Vara an Ohetolver 
Phen followed the samgurnary 


known as the Ten Vears’ War 


moeeverment.  deelaredd few pock 


struggle 


eo 


incident of Cuba Libre’s 
Con the morn rg of Cletober 


Hlere is the 
Natroenal bvmn 
reson. Bavame fell onto the hands of the 

As the victerious troops rode inte 
the town the bevan te ring and 
hundreds of Cuban flags waved fram. roots 
freont 


Cubans 


bee lds 


roeunterdd om a 
} 


mad warndows In 
beautiful white horse mat. remade a 


is hie Te a hed the 


waving bes 
young man, whe turned 
plaza anmederted om a lowed vance Bavames' 
Viva Cuba Libre! Phe band appregeriately 
truck oup La Bavamesa The Geirl oof 
Bax arne Phen Pedre Figunerde. the veoung 
moanoon horseback, took ont his book and 
wrote oom his knee the Homne 
the present nmatrenal hymn of the tghting 


Bavames, 


(ourbans After the war ended the Spanish 
votld net allow the Iwan te be sung under 
ts cmpermal tithe. Miaerse esa. and the name 
was changed teorts present des:gnatron 


' 


It required the power of Sparm’s army ame 


the Slangbter of avast number of Culkanms to 
terrorize Cubs rites pherppissreent bovine sper 
med America, horror stricken weked on at 
the butchery, but sand no menacing werd to 
Spain XN owhreole proopeuntatrermy  ccanprnet toe 
Stumped out oof existence simply because it 
Will meat consent te bee rammed by discrimimat 
rar oc dtatres Victrraizecd teow thre ,orm caten 
Spramish peolresy practiced fears many cen 
turies, of making the colon a dlesert that the 
mother country may blossem as t 
eee 


The Biggest Kite kver Raised 


W Hf MARKIF f South Bethlehem. ha 
° rst finished bea ny a kite that is 


x at ‘ 
' ster It is bie as a tw story brengse 
ind capable of raring high on the air an 
tbeler Poewdreed eran whee treed tee Peeled conn tes the 


soaring fiver It iwtwenty five feet high and 
twenty five feet wre amd ef the ordinary 
T he sticks ate 


white pine. tive and one half bw two inches 


triangle pattern made «of 


ind are tapered from the cress te one mech 


md ahalf at the enmds At each corner of 
the cross there are two meh screw eves (ny) 
these screwoeves are tred the four corners 
of thre amvas sail whrch os made of sail 
drilling Corn the first trial «off thre ite 


twenty tive hundred feet of sash cord was 


used, but the stramm was found te be too 


great, and the highest grace f Manila reyn 


three enuhths of an inch thick had tev be pre 


cured In a strong breeze the pull. accord 
me te careful estimates was from four 
hundred tostx hundred pounds The weight 
f the kit rigged. is seventy pearnds 
It is A Very easy matter t raise the kite 
Th t ks and inwvas t tewether and 
ti Hh uw reaper se r il it a tre 
bye k » tl r ‘ r 1 takes 
I k wit 


for tilting sideways. guide ropes are hung at 
the wings, and, if necessary. thew can. tn 
used to keep the kite strarzht while it is ris 
ing from the earth te the clouds It is an 


interesting sight to watch such an ascension 
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T IS common to treat the sensa- 
tional and conscienceless ** enter 
p oprise of many daily newspapers 
in manufacturing and exaggerating 
news as a recent development of human 
mendacity. We read every day in our 
papers, says a writer in The Baptist Stand- 
ard. statements likely to do the gravest 
mury to public men, ministers, teachers, 
society women, colleges, churches, and other 
persons and institutions. Within a week we 
learn that more than half of them are totally 
without foundation. The papers either print 
ne correction, or limit it to a couple of lines 
insome obscure position. This remarkable 
development of systematic and commercial 
Iving is merely an outgrowth of the habit of 
gossip. The gossip is printed, that is all 
And since printing makes it more profitable 
the demand is increased, and there arises a 
class of professional gossipers, paid to invent 
stories. or to exagyerate trifles into sensa 
But the essence of the 
newspapers themselves 


tions, at space rates 
evil lies not im the 
though they have a great deal to answer for 

~omuch as in that trait of human nature 
which makes men delight in finding out more 
sbout the affairs of their neighbors than they 
have any need or any right to know 


a 


It is rarely that one hears in Christian pul 
pits a warning against the sin of gossip: and 
vet few of what are called the minor sins deo 
soomuch harm ino the world, estrange so 
many friends, break up so many homes, ruin 
omany businesses, or blast so many hopes, 
as this sin Phere may be many causes for 
an acute or chronic attack of gossiping ina 
community, but the occasion is usually the 
lack of something better to do. A person 
Whose mind is not well furnished with more 
Important concerns, plans of his own or plans 
forthe good of others, is easily open to the 
approaches of the confirmed gossiper, and 
falls into the trap set for him with searcely 
any reluctance 

Phe same craving for novelty and excite 
ment and sensation that leads one class of 
women to read French novels, and another 
class to frequent the theatres, leads a third 
class, who regard such novels and such plays 
with disapproval, to meddle with the affairs 
of others by conversation based upon hearsay 
Gossip as certainly not unknown 
the difference being that men 
gossip more by what they do not say than by 
what they deo \ significant silence is some- 
times the meanest opinion ao oman can 
express. Tf we have nothing better to do 
than te use our time in profitless discussion 


cy le New 
among men 


of the affairs of others, there is) something 
sense of duty When 
Christian men and women, with all the great 
needs that lie about them calling for thought 
ind effort, can descend to such an occupation 


wrong with our 


is habitual gossip, there needs to be a re 
vival of a new sort —a revival of conscience 

It is said that every vice has its root ina 
Whether this be true or not, it is 
certain that the habit of talking about one’s 
neighbors and discussing their conduct is in 
a sense derived from a very natural and 
proper interest im one’s) surroundings A 
friendly curiosity, a suspicious scrutiny, 
nd a malicious criticism are not so far apart 
isthev might seem 


Virtize 


Gaossip Is a weakness 
meaning and kindly people It often 
trom a desire to help the absent sub 


of well 
primes 
ctof conversation by straightening out his 
itaits and selving his problems with) the 
fund of accumulated wisdom supposed to be 
possessed by the goss pers We all find it 
more satisfactory te pass judgment on an 
ethers difficulties than on our own It is 
probable that fow people in this world ever 
admitted the charge of berg KOssI pers. 


Phe border line between a kindly interest 
nour neighbors and an excessive curiosity 
nd loquacitw is not easy to draw. Mali 
clous gossip is slander, that is quite a differ 
ent thing. of which there is not much to be 
found among Christian people. But the 
ipparently harmless conversation in which 
we take up our acquaintances one by one and 
suggest doubts here and queries there, 
nsinuating things that cannot be proved and 
allowing others to infer what we do not care 
tosav. ts just as dangerous in its possibilities 
of evil as the spiteful flings of the slanderer 
and the fabrications of the 

Voeriow urna 


yroundless 


| 


The best wav to cure a vice is to cultivate 


Virtue Why should there not be a trans 
formation of gossip int i practice which 
net g but ¢ Suppose wher 
’ ’ |. r fr nas ! 
“ vas 





~ 


t iting son nfortur 


we remark of the 
person whose name has been mentioned. a 


kindly deed or an attractive trait of his 


should toe spoken abeut There are 
circles of King’s Daughters and othe: 


izations, we believe 


some 
watt 


Which make it their 
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constant effort to say kind things about 
absent people whenever possible, and to 
refrain from saying unfavorable things when 
possible. It is surely an innocent and 
unfailing source of pleasure; the sensat ion of 
having done somebody a good turn w ithout 
his knowledge is one that grows more 
delightful as it becomes habitual. 


eee 


Criticisms on American Manners 


ITHIN the last few days two criticisms 
on us as a social body have been 
repeated to me, says a writer in Harper's 
Bazar. One was made by an Englishman 
one by a lady who had long lived in France 
“What is the strongest impression we 
make upon you as a people?’’ was the first 
question I asked of my English friend 

“Your uncertainty, your restlossness, 
was the answer. ‘“* No one here seems sure 
of his position in the world. You make 
money and you goto Europe. Some of you 
spend a few years there, and when you 
come home you have to go to work to estab 
lish yourselves again. But should I go 
away’ (this man belongs to the Peerage) 
“and should stay for twenty years, yet the 
moment I came back I should know that 
the same position was open to me that my 
father and my grandfather filled before me 
I should not feel the necessity of an effort, 
nor anxiety as to the result.’’ 

What he says of himself may be true and 
may be not. But if what he says of us be 
so, it is much more easily explained than 
he thinks. We do not individually repre 
sent landed interests as he does—a_ house 
and a home that have stood for generations 
until they have become part of the very soil, 
as it were. We are forever making new 
homes, moving, trying to better ourselves, 
pulling up our very roots, to begin all over 
again somewhere else, where we think the 
advantages greater or happiness surer 


° 


A long-established abiding place adds 
enormous dignity. We are not apt to rightly 
appreciate its value. Loss of fortune does 
not necessarily entail a loss of social posi- 
tion, and one’s social ties are not severed by 
fluctuations in prosperity. But they are 
lost and are endangered by the constant 
changing of homes, the moving from place 
to place and town to town, especially after 
an income has begun to decline. Let one 
become poor, and let him keep the same 
home and the same house in any community 
until his very name has become a local tradi 
tion, and he need never have any such sense 
of insecurity as that which the Englishman 
describes as existing among us. 

But the criticism from the lady! 
neither reasoned about nor defended. She 
complains of our manners. 

She savs, in the first place, that we are 
always ina hurry, even in our moments of 
so-called pleasure. She speaks, of course, 
only of New Yorkers, and excepts those 
whom she has met elsewhere. 

She wonders if the business habits of the 
men have made the curt) habits of the 
women. She says she goes to a Inncheon 
that is given to her, and before she has 
swallowed her coffee every one is oft with 
keep.  Comyersation 


It can be 


an engagement to 


except with those next her at the tale, has 
been impossible. 

Then she says—and this is even wor 
that when a woman rises to leave the teem 
every other woman turns and wat«! her 
looking at her from head to foot as et 
out In France a little inclination ©! the 
body at least is made, as if one meant te 
rise, when another withdraws. SS) S4s> 
tow, that a stranger is ignered in a conyers 
tion, two women discussing befor: third 
personalities and themes of which tre nes 
comer can have no possible know leds: 

If we are indeed as rude as all t! what 
isto be done? Is it all a part of incer 


tainty and the restlessness wi the 


Englishman felt? Is New York | realy 


loes 

such a bang and rush that the fine! oUR 
of our civilization are worn away ° 

eee 

rank I 

The Poets and the Bees. —! a 

Stanton savs that on one occas si 

4 ting 

William Hamilton Hayne was t ~ 

Samuel Minturn Peck at the latte a 

n Tuscaloosa, the two poets strolle ; 

woods, and paused to rest bene ith t 4 


ows of the pines. Here are v' 


pines, Hayne,’ said Peck let's 
few pPocms beneath them rl 
summer dav had its effect oF the 

oon snoring and dreaming : 


covered them, and, not) being 

poetry had forcibly and feeling!s : 
| 4s 

its intrusion on their domain ! : 

supper, Peck asked “Did vou . ; 

poo Pdcas the Na.’ w { ‘ 


' bid 6a 
made 2 poultice sv did I . 
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Modern Definitions 
LNSED INTO EPIGRAM 
ftanud Chatneld, M.D. 


\ glass in which the beholder 


wariki 
\'s face but his own. 


set's Ve ! 
BRIE! Phe exeuse of counsel for an 
that is often inexcusable. 


mpertit 


\ suffusion—least seen in 


Bitusti ‘ ‘ 
hee Vi ive the most occasion for it. 

Fyre \ tov which enables a cox- 
ear thers, and others to see he isa 
coxcomh 

Inport  \What many worship in their own 
eae vould be ashamed to do so in 
any other 


What one half of the world 
sure in inventing, and the other 


SCAND AT 


L ? 
takes 4 | 


half in believing. 

Prat .rs.—Purloiners, who filch the 
fet that others have gathered, and then 
throw «is the basket. 


Ooirs are things that are sometimes 
en ft the pinions of one goose to spread 
of another! 
Men vt PRAcCTICE.—Guessing at Dame 
Nature vtentions and wishes, and then 
sto substitute man’s. 


Lint \ precious catacomb wherein 
eet d and preserved the great 
minds of the dead who will never die. 

Huns That which gives the poor man 
his health and his appetite, and the want of 
voc often atthets the rich with satiety and 

seas 

STVEt To have a good style in writing 
you should have none; as perfect beauty of 
fae consists in the absence of any predomi- 
' ant ’ it re 

Rivirw A work that overlooks the pro- 
litions it professes to look over, and judges 
t books by their authors, not of authors by 

Lit \ momentary convulsion between 
vo tra cternities—an avenue to death, 


the gate that opens to a new and 
more enduring life. 
Wivoriites.—It would be an entertaining 


change in human affairs to determine every- 


thing by minorities. They are almost 
always the right. 
Tongues The mysterious membrane that 


turns a thought into sound. Drink is its oil 


eating. ts drag chain. 


Moksriry Keeping up appearances in 
this wor or becoming suddenly devout 
‘hen we omagine that we may be shortly 


Summoned to appear in the next. 


\ it A relish bestowed upon the 
poore ses, that they may like what they 
eat ' is seldom enjoved by the rich, 
merase: They may eat what they like. 

| \ house built for a skeleton: a 


\ ' sculptured marble, provided for 
Mraption. a monument set up to 
the memory of—the forgotten. 
1) Phe scapegoat which we mak: 
for all our crimes and follies: a 
ch we set down as invincible, 
.ono wish to strive against it. 


' te like the beings that endure 
tthe ones are the most clamorous 
those of older growth, and greater 


ime generally tranquil, and some 


’ 


With fools, passion, vocif 
Violence; with ministers, a 
vith Kings, the sword: with 
nunciation, with men of sense, a 


One who though he loves him 
than all the world, uses himself 
lives like a pauper in’ order 
‘vy enrich his heirs, whom he 
cs 


vegetable corruptionist, which for 
of its) own support attaches 
‘h the yreatest tenacitv, to that 
© Most antiquated and untenable, 
vies, flaws and imperfections. 


1} . 
Phe vehicle that carries everything 


< We talk of spending our time 
‘so much interest of a perpetual 
‘Teas we are all living upon our 
he whe wastes a single dav 
that which can never be recalled 
' 
ke the cirenlating blood, which 
heart, is supposed to return to 
ter having performed the functions 
t was emitted from that bedy 


the soul, our intellectual light 
tS Divine Soures when released 
to whose earthy purposes it 
T De fa f J 
eee 5 
4 , , ’ 
4 ? s 
idapt himself to all t 
opinion, should qualify f 
+ 


“tempting to make a pair of stay 
Which assumes a new form and 
night 
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Lhe Fictitious Family Treasures 
> AT No. 068 ALFRED DE MUSSET STREET 
7 By Duncan Campbell Scott 
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T WAS an evening early in May 
The maples were covered with 
their little seed pods, like the 
crescents of the Moslem hosts they 
hung redly in the evening air. The new 
leaf-tips of the poplars shone out like silver 
blooms. The mountain ash trees stood with 
their virginal branches outlined against the 
filmy rose and gray of the evening sky, their 
slender leaves half open. Everything swam 
in the hazy light; the air was full of gold 
motes; in the sky lay the few strands of 
cloud, touched with a delicate rose 
At the upper window of a small house in 
De Musset Street Maurice Ruelle looked 
down upon the trees covered with the misty 
light. His window was high above every 
thing, and the house itself stood alone on the 
brow of a cliff that commanded = miles of 
broken country. Maurice was propped up 
at the window, and had a shawl thrown 
about his shoulders Phe room was close; 
a wood fire was dying in the grate 


o 


““ Maurice, Maurice, I'm sick of life. I 
will be an adveituress."' 

Maurice turned his head to look at the 
speaker. She was seated on the floor, lean 
ing on her slanted arm, which was thrown 
behind her to support her weight. 

“Well, my dear sister, you are ambi 
tious——"’ 

* Don't be bituer, Maurice.’ 

“To am not bitter. I know you are ambi 
tious; IT am proud of you, you know. I 
don't see why you have to nurse me; fate is 
cruel to you.”’ 

“Oh, but T don’t nurse you, you know 
that; what’s my nursing good for? T only 
wish we had money enough to send you 
away for these terrible winters or give you 
a room in some tine hospital.’ 

Maurice watched the birds dropping 
through the glow. A little maid brought in 
candles. Eloise began to walk up and down 
the room restlessly. 

“Ah, well, we 
Maurice sighed. 

 Money—money— it’s not 
matter of money; to me its a matter of 
life.”’ 

“Well, to me it’s hardly a 
money or of life.” 

‘Maurice, you must not think of that; I 
forbid it. IT must do something. IT feel that 
I can succeed, Look at me, Maurice— tell 
me now Ng 

She stood with her head thrown back and 
poised lightly, and with a little frown on 
her face. 

Superb!" said her brother. 

“T know DPI do something desperate, 
she said 

“Ves 
between us 

‘* Maurice, how dare vou! | forbid it I 
have decided You will go South, and I 
I am going to stop 


haven't) the money,’’ 


altogether a 


matter of 


Imust live; Twas made to 
my dear; that is) the difference 


will begin to live 
wishing 

“Well, T have long ago ceased to wish 
wishing was the only passion Toever had I 
But T have not wished for 
wished = for 


have given it up 
money; sometimes [have 
health 

He did not finish his sentence; he only 
thought of what he had longed for more than 
anything else the love of bis) beautiful 
impulsive sister Kloise was dusting her 
geranium leaves Maurice looked from h 
window inte the trees with leaves not vet 


thick enough to hide the eld nests 


° 


A short time after this a rather curtous 
advertisement appeared ino one of the city 
It read. *' Very handsome old oak 
furniture. Secretaire with small drawers 
A dower chest and a little table Keach article 
richly carved. For particulars call ato No 
68 Alfred de Musset Street. Viger 
advertisement 


papers 


Eloise read the to her 


brother 
‘What does this mean?" he asked We 
have no such furniture, but it is our number 
true enough. Is this the commencement ? 
‘Yes, my dear. that is what itis 


The next dav « allers in response ty th 
advertisement began to urrive bolanise 
answered the bell herself The first was a 


rather shabby old man, who wore a tall ha 


He poreodune ed icrumyple a 


and green glasses 
clipping from the paper, and, smoothing it 
out. handed it to El 

I have ' t ' +} j ' 
furnit } lained , 

t I h tt , 

Alf M : 

\ , ‘ 

ye 
ae take t! ! tthe | 

Miany times that day she had t 
to unpromising looking people th ‘ 


‘ 


AS 


% 

< 
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Every one of them 
situation cheerfully. certammly it must have 
been a mistake Three 
with inquiries about the furniture Cine of 
these Eloise was tempted te answer, but she 
resolved to wait a day of tue The text 
day no one came at all, but on the next, 
about four o'clock im the afternoon, a young 
man drove up in a dog cart Ele left) his 
horse, and walked rapidly through the little 
garden to the bets He was a handsome, 
Vigorous looking youth Tle rate somewhat 
violently, and klomwe answered the summons 
She opened the door a foot, and the caller 
could only see a bit of ber white dres 

“T have called to see the furniture you 
have advertised he ad 

Phe door 0 ned ey anc 
as an invitation te enter he 
the hall He could net tell why. but) he 
expected to see an old woman behind the 


answer ecepted the 


letters «anne alse 


takiny tl 
feppped inte 


door; instead he saw a very graceful girl 
holding the door knob between her fingers 
Without a word she preceded him with an 
air of shyness, and led the way inte the front 
room. He glanced about for the furniture 
She asked him te be seated 
My father wanted me to come out and 

look at the things 

‘You are very good, Monsieur 

“Not at all, my father picks up these 
things for the when they are really 
valuable 

These are very valuable 

She still wore an air of 
looked abstracted|ly from the 
a lilae bush. she seemed nervous 

“Could you let me see them 


vou advertised he said 


hie ntase 


shyness, and 
window inte 


, 


@ 
keloise half 


There was 4 olse Upstairs 

started from her chat 
“They of vou not to speak 
He relapsed into a whisper 


‘| bey parden 1 wa net copscious of 


or bonds 


speaking too loudly 


“Ttis not that, bat To cannot explain 


She ended abruptly You see she said 
hesitating )y J wish you had come yes 
terday 
“Pave you promised them to some one 
else? 
No, not at all. but vesterday it might 


have been possible, te day it is iunpossible 
to show it te you 

“When can DT see it? 

‘Loam unfortunate TT cannot say when 
Itis my brother's but it must be sold 

A look of distress crossed ber face 

‘Does he not want it sold? 


Monsieur, | bey of you mot to question 


mie Joam in great perplexity She con 
tinned after a manent s pratise Your have 
rarcly seen things saexquiite the seeretame 
has a secret cabinet thie tlrest carved 
with ascene of 1 rigeli nom weed the tiabsle 
isa beautiful little tate whic tryed these 
articles inthe air with an tonainative wave 
at her hand I hie enapniy i " bie with tee 
regard her with sen t t tie te iphkeel 
to himself that the oo \ ! 

I’m sorry my ¢ Hieopeprortinne Iw 
come agin Ihe emt J wel on eta 

Perhay whet Vou cone ‘5 ') {wl ln 
mere Convetiternt ! aicd te ! ! i 
at ome distatce t the «lor i poeta 
it himself, and went down the step 
Jooked biack it A ttis 
caught a4 mipe f te 1 
i t «lemme } ? j t ‘ ! | 
thiatne 4.4 biueree } t | k 4 t 
Phiannie t 
the citvo mer init t , ! 
Maurice i! ! ! 

I ‘ 1! ‘ er ‘> 
isked \\ ) b 
and what t ! 
come tack ? 

Cnty he ‘ - lum ¢ ' 
must weed i ! 
Miaatirice 1 titint ' ' 
must riagees ateenat there 
shile To am 
stairs 

My dest it 
t }y / ty 

e 
A few , } 
Mas I i 
+} 
1% ' 
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up the stairs, and extending her hand t 
keep Prerre leat k Maotstour, few the leowe 


of Heaven do not come on. goback go tack 
pte the ron, TE beeg of veou 

[ am leaving you in danger, Mace 
tronse lle 

I am accustomed to at I oteege cof yeu 


She accompanied these words with an im 
plorimg gesture Pierre went tite the focnn 
where he praced up and down Dhie  thertme 
Violener and = then sensed 


returned) te the 


im reased im 
altogether 
she leaned from the windew 


be lose fren 
breathing con 
vulsively. she plucked one of the half grown 
lilac leaves and bit it through and throug 

Vet the furniture mitst bee sels hie 
satc aloud Pierre took a step toward bet 

Mademotselle, vou are in distress Mis 
Tonet help you? Foam able te Vou ean 
command me 

Alas. Monsieur, vou mean To can com 
mand your wealth 
moved at the sorrow in ber girlish sone 

Imean TP would belp you, LT want te de 
what T can for you 

Let us gone further, she said. with ber 
eves tixed on the floor J oprntast peeet cconnne 


Pierre was porofenmdls 


inte your happy life Phere was a trace of 
bitterness mm her tone 

I have undertaken to buy the furniture 
he said, with a smite Swill met wise wp 


SO SOON I ard in cartest 


“Maurice, Maurice, vou are a splendid 
oygre! said kloise 


It is terribly exbaustiny hie 


threo nnnge coppene thie chews 
aid Je meok 
ing at bis sister woth a fast sonele 
When Pierre next came if was raining 
quietly through asilver tuaze. the litthe tard 
opened: the dacrt a moment Later blenee 
When shy purke biet 


votre sounded restriumed. and to Prenre 


came inte the room 


seemed comple tely ifferent 


I have deceived you she commenced 
Without prelude there ts ne furniture te 
sell To all bis questions of remenetrane 


she gave him this answer sof she were 
afraid to trust herself te other words, stand 
ing with her eves cast te the thor and an 
t Apere stone s face tet whe ti hie sectmed 
the most distant, as if she 

further, she burst inte tears 


conglel pet receache 


Vietre burried 


foward her Madders dhe | sti tieet 
address you Toy tecarnye Verte coated cleave 
nie vou are im great cietress J ley ver 


net to think of the furniture it fot neces 
wry that these things of wood shevsld trouble 
venn further. to clay DP oclicd treat comme ter see at 
I came te see you 

Ooh, Monsteur he 
never come here again. never meyer 

Make no mistake. Twill came at 
note Pocan help you, until Do oknew your 
tory Hle took ber band 

Monsieur, Po cannot accept your 
ance, but your kindness demands my story 


wibibved vert ritist 


least 


issint 


She told it She was a lovely yirl caught 
mo o4 net oof ciretimstaneces slie Was oan 
orphan Her parents bad left ter and hes 
brother a little tianes tows Tittle tor live on 
they existed ler brother wa a Cr ipopele 
how often bad she wished she were dead 


he was wicked she hinted at tk pidiiess 


ot tyranny iM was tere ars ter sell thew 
heirloom Ife re loretne yore eel brew beceteel 
You 1 trot clewe © one hie aicd feist 
he would tot bear oof at ii bite ' 
te rialsle. Pout lies nny t vi¢ t 
tc, ¢t) etl If | i } i 
NJ eu ] ied f 
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You ke we tor one 9 alone the bem were fluttering about like moths 
Phat bind f have deme what you asked, that is all 
‘ * 
Hew candt the ‘ } 
, 
\ i must met te 1 brave ne mAhing [tut core? ny torn I will 
fust then a rt t | os barlec! freon t » | ¢ Moaur ne matter how 
hie . e¢ ‘ ‘ tr aher pwn rf Ir evn 
' ' la ¢ } ‘ “t either 4 i 1 eet ren myler ome for 
t i t t It thir ‘ tft {7 jw hhave hat JT wanted 
’ ‘ ’ ; ‘ ¢ ’ ; ’ ’ 
j — ‘ . con w 
e 
: ' ‘ with P ' e--A 
? j ’ nef ' ] P 4 f ' , ater | e drew the door 
‘ thins fte-s Hf he sid the least 
; 7) ir tur tre j tated 
; of " ‘ ' ‘ : . 
& ne the t ‘ f ret? hispered Prerre 
H J} j tr ‘ ‘ out ¢ if tf P rvthir 
‘ t hee ’ 5 ‘ torr ture ‘ ’ id 
; a ’ t ‘ f ' ¢ fw | i er ive mK! n 
¢ % ef Pa 1 . 
a 
| ‘ 4 ‘ if ti” ‘ fe } 4 ' miturmure ! 
tr. ‘ j ‘f { i fo ‘ ment nl 
4 ‘ i ' ' ‘ othe mipets byeoty 
: ! r ' j ? «tothe | pital that after 
' | ' ‘ ’ j sid had been « harged 
e ] " t I+ peretent ‘ vd ding Pierre s) arm 
‘ tee nie } » te ' . rit ny aa from ' mowith hey seet 
Te gestern % mile, f have also gained all —everything.”’ 
a | youn qt ¢ the y , o bu [hye te at ment they had gone away 
mine’ Po will tak. saw frown her 1! cas the beginning of her career 
en they ted ten ta ote etienl ! rem In the Vallew of \V ye? published hy 
rritiet stay bere canned lew ! ‘ co lased ate wv. of Beate 
y t C4 j i. t Boston 
IIIS EMS CIM S\ ILIA SID ASI ADTIS\ BSS ATG 
ti SIs as Me < GEIS OSS SSO SSH 





TRAINING ONE'S MIND TO APPRECLATION 50, 
é ij By Kollin Lynde Hartt 


0, 
: (\% 
; SNS SS) SS) NS) EE ERE Ss ENE SEE EIS IS RS RS RNS 7 
(MDVD ENN LDN LCD LOD LG DDG BD DLEFD DGD GN DG DRA 


‘) How to Judge a [cture p 


tn 
¥ 
a 
— 
= 
ee 


Ss a} 


peepee ee 
we 
<= 
— 





; 








¢ 
‘ ; one ' aowill pudge a pucture artist. Vou must put yourself in the 
‘ » 4 ‘ ‘ 
D yr, | ture us truly tye vers prummter sy est vet would rightly pucdge the 
a \ potand and pace ated wenecler praise rney You must know when he lived 
5 | *4 it scared tht iipeme Oot sted where amd what stage in the growth of 
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have truth and truth only —artifice. but not 
art. for great art always Mpiies a great soul 
back of the art prod it 

Right here comes the supreme test How 
sensitive IS Vour own spiritua: respotisive 
ness? In other words, how genuine ts your 
culture’? Fra Angelico's angels. with hands 
clasped in ecstatic adoration, will leave you 
unmoved unless you feel the fine rel 
gious fervor of the monk whe painted them 
Millet’s peasants are an uncouth folk until 
you feel the exquisite tenderness of Jean 
Frangois himself. Corot’s silvery landscapes 
are mere colored mists until vou have some 
how come into fellowship with the man of 
Barbizon. Only personality can interpret 
personality You must be an artist vourself 

in spirit, in feeling, im aspiration. if mot im 
practice if you are to find the man back of 
the painting, the soul that has made tee h 
nique its handmaid, the personality that has 
transformed truth inte art 

For so fine an achievement as this there ts 
no rule, or, rather, there is every rule. The 
whole of life lies back of your art love All 
that contributes to the yrand total « illed per 
sonality. the discipline of experrence, the 
fine touch of noble friendships, the imspira 


tion of music and literature and the deep soul 
culture of religiton—contributes to. taste 
What vou are determines what vou love 
You cannot say Go to, Ewill admire the 
greatest pictures, Twill appreciate the great 
esto masters You cannet choose your 
favorites Thev chew vou And they 
choose you prec ise ly tpn our merits Art 
istruth vou may stud technicalls Art as 


personality you will find as Sir Galahad 
found the Holy Grail—neot by learning, but 


by being: not by doing this or that, but by 
doing all things well Congregationalist 
eee 


Kamous Trees of History 


HE palm, the oak, and the ash are the 

three trees which, since times imme 
mortal, says the Deutsche Rundschau, were 
held to be sacred tree The first among 
them, which figures on the oldest monuments 
and pictures of the kgyptians and Assyrians, 
is the date palm (Mhoeniv dactylifera) 
which was the symbel of the world and of 
creation, and the fruit of which filled the 
faithful with Divine strength and = prepared 
them for the pleasures of immortality 
“ Honor’ said Mohammed, ‘thy paternal 
aunt, the date palm, for in Paradise it was 
created out of the same dust of the ground 


e 


Another Mohammedan tradition of a later 
period says that when Adam left Paradise he 
was allowed to take with him three things 
amyrtice, because it was the most lovely and 
the most scented flower of the earth: a wheat 
ear, because it had most nourishment. and a 
date, because itis the most glorious fruit of 
the earth This date from Paradise was, in 
lous wav, brought to the Hejaz; 
fromoat have come all the date palms in the 
world, and Allah destined! it ter be the food to 


Sombie mharye 
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all the true belrever whe shall conquer 
every country where the date palm grows 
Phe Jews and the Arabs, again, looked 
upon the same tree as amvstical allegory of 
human bemmes. fer ke them, it dies when 
ts head (the summit) is cut off. and when a 
mb (branct samee cutoff it does mot grow 
aan Dhese whe knew can understand the 
mysterious Linguage of the branches on davs 
When there is 4 wind. when whispers of 
present aned futur event ive ommunicated 
bv the tree Abraham of old. so the Ralbis 
iV. understood the language of the paim 
Phe oak was alwavs considered a holy 
tree by our own ancestor md above all, by 
nations of the Nerth of Furep When 
Woinitred of De vor fe 1 6™ $4 1) went 
for onl nelerinygs thr h Gsermany to 
preach the Gospel. one of | first actions was 
t t sunthe giant oak in Saxony. whiel 
vas dedicated te Ther and worshiped by the 
people from far and meuar Bat when he had 
nearly felled tlhe ‘ k anid while thre proerple 
were cursing amd threatening the saint. a 
Ipernatural storm swept over it. seized the 


summit. broke every branch, and dashed it 
withatremendous crash tothe ground The 
heathens acknowledged the marvel. and mans 
were converted there and then 


@ 


Inthe abbew of Vetrou. in Brittany. stood 


meld oak tree which had grown out of the 
stutfef Sait Martin. the first Abbot of the 
menastery, and in the shade of which the 
Princes of Brittany praved whenever they 
wernt inte the Abts Nobeds dared to pick 
even a ieat from this tres i! net Gen th 
birds dared to peck at it Not se tl 

Norman pirates, tw f whom climbed the 
tr of Saint Mart ' ’ “ | tee r 


f the rea 


Dithmarschen irefulls , eo ale 


connected with the fate ie a unt 
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White Horses 
By Rud) ard Af lis 


Copy right y7. by Rudvar } 
Literature, published by Hatper A } Fron 
York j — 
HERE run your «« 
Where hide your + 
Mid bergs against the |. . 
(or wove Saryasso wee 
By lightless reet and «hann- 
Or crafty coastwise bars 
But most the dee Pp -Se4 meadow 
All purple to the stars 


Whe holds the rein upen 
I he latest wale let free 
What meat ts in your ma 
The glut of all the sea 
Dwixt tide and tide s retury 


Great stere of newls dead 


Kes 


The beomes of thon that faced 
And the hearts of those tha: fed 


Afar. offshore and single 
Some stallion, rearing sw if 
Neighs hungry for new fod 
And calls us to the drift 
Then down the cloven rndges 
Ten million hoofs unshed 
Break forth the wild white t 
To seck their meat from (rod 


Girth-deep in hissing water 
four furtous vanguard strays 
Through mist of mighty tran 
Ke! up the fore-lhowr 
A hundred leagues to 
Ere wet the 
The groaning rollers cart 
The coming of the her 


Vour fore k wi 
EF. en thew that use t i 
The riders bred and 


That sgn upon our mating 
Phat rope us where wet 
They know the wild white h 

From father unto son 


We breathe about their cradles 
We race their babes ashore 
We snuff against their thresh 

We muzzle at ther dour 
Ry day with stamping coursers 
ty might in whinnving droves 
Creep up the wild white hor 
To call them from their lov: 


And come thew for vour calling? 
No wit of man ma. save 

Thevw hear the wild white beorse 
Above ther fathers grave 

And kin of those we crippled 
And soms of those we slew 

Spur down the wild 

To lash the herds anew 


white riders 


What service have ve paid them 
Oh, jealous steeds and strong 
Save we that throw their weaklings 
Is none dare work them wrong 
While thick around the homestead 
Qour grav-backed squadrons graze 
A guard behind thet priusacle t 
Aud a veil before their ways 


With march and countermarchings— 
With press of wheeling he 

Stray mob or bands embattled 
We ring the chosen coast 

And “7 sof our «lamer 





fi the strat fis 
Ar poace w k 
I he wild } f° s lhe 
Tr e th ird h 5 
rust ve the gathering 
Prust ve the moaning gt ‘ - 
Our herds are vse: be 
Te mill vour foeman s arr 


To bray his camps ate 4 
Trust ve the wild white horses 
The Horses of the Lord 
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The Most Widely Spoken Tongue 


A’ THE recent Postal Congr 
was called to the fact that 


all the letters which pass thr 
offices of the world are writter 
people wWhice Spr tk English TI 
Stantially So .Go00,000 persons > 


loquially one or amather of ti 
chicf modern languages, and 
twenty-five percent. or 125 


speak English Alwout , 


Russian 7 5.000,.000 (sermat 
French 45,000,000  Spanis! 
Italian. and 12,000,000 Portugu 
balance Hungarian. Dutch, Poll- s 
Johemian, Gael Roumaniat : . 


Finnish Danish and Norwe, 
while only one-quarter of thes 
the facilities of the postal 
civilized Governments speas 
tongue, English, two-thirds of 
resp nd do so in the Eenglis lany 
Situation arises from the fa 
share of the commercial bus 
is done in English, even ameons 

net speak English as their nat : 


Thougt GO. 000,000 Spr ak ¢« 
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What Tact Really Means 
/ ALITY LN LIFE 


One of the French diction 





sx ribes it as delicacy, or 

f higment,’° and that, 
nion, comes nearest to the 
noof the quality It is ome 


spenmsable to every-day 
ther the absence of which 
indiess misery, while its 
« regarded as forming one 
i) ingredients of happiness and 
f humanity 

ws served to reduce to ruin 
i grand career. and to 


tpon the most upright of char 


um 


ts presence has served to 
serious defects, and not only 
oak moral shortcomings, 
render them tolerable For tact 
ess of heart. and to those pos 
tter we are alwavs inclined to 


\ lll. for imstance. a man whose 
\as far from being above 

reper t whose unfortunate surround 
ng wnt disaster upon his house and 


try. was the most kind hearted 
time, the most tactful of 

vas net by his statesmanship 
nduct. but solelv by his 

tact. that he was able to con 
wrejudices that had been 
nst him by Queen Victoria. by 
r and his consort, and by so 
of the reigning families of 
t was owing to his tact, helped 

i wealth. that Napoleon III 


poort of Great Britain 





e 
iny instances that could be 
istrate his tact But the fol 
robably suffice At one of the 


f the Tuileries. a gallant 
valtzing, lest his footing and 
self and his partner to the 

¢ feet of the Emperor 
remarked the Emperor, as he 
iv to rise «ett la denrvieme 
wiles le ( mel ‘a 


{sur le chanifp de batailie 


t the second time that I 
the fal the first tire t 
£. Galferin 


for it was calculated 
mh the eves ~ his fair 


sentiments of mor 


Imiliation which he would 

n account of his awkward 
lavs of tact such as this are 

r Lhe ted te speech arttie 
ery avoidance of anv utterance 

’ 

imore cause to appre ite 
Baron Schaetier who for so 


represented Austria at Wast 


Baron. tt may be remembered 
ind aticie-s nohis resignation 


irriuy atimg a strictiy 
spatel ntended for his owr 
I id I 
fiom. to ¢ American Secre 
* ira tin ser is!lv affected 
‘ 4 “Stria and this « un 
r r tf frepreacnh atid the 
r i « nt Kalnoky. th 
r an Minister of Pore 
‘ ‘ Bar ' 
t A ~ far t 
’ ’ ‘ 
cn [for 
e tw nstances a © quoted 
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And where con!d one find more courtier 

ke wt than in that H less mavor of a 
small English provine:al town who. on the 
mecasion of Royalty attending a ball at tl 


Mansion House, in London, having received 


i smiling warning from the Princess of 
Wales that her cnildren were sust recover nz 


fromthe measles, and that he must. therefore 
beware im dancing the quadrille withvTher 
gallantiv responded. with a low bow. that he 


was not afraid, and that he would te 


delighted to take anything from ‘so charm 
ng a source 

Mr. Gladstone, theugh the most remark 
il ind V respects attract e hyrure 
In conten rarv Englis! fe s lamentably 
deficrent m= tact, as was that other and 
almest equally popular Grand ©! Man 
Lord Palmerston, before him And it is 


entirely owing to this defect mm the Mpost 





tion of their vespective characters that they 
never succeeded in being altogether agree 


able to their Roval mistress 


Lord Beaconsfield. on the ether hand. pes 
sessed tact im su amarkerd « re that he 


was able to blind beth the old arimstocracy 


of keine ind, as well as tl tT gnir tan - 
to his innate and ineradicabl garit ind 
to induce them to submit to his g t 
It was by tact that he manaved to. ' ' 
ull their prejudices, and when he died t! 
Queen wrote about him te Dean Stanley as 
“her dearest friend umd deser > 
demise is an ates telv irrepar 

Among the thousands of nef ances f- 
tact that characterized his dealings .with t 
Queen I need merely mention one (ont 
dav that Queen Victoria paid her last visit 
to the old statesman at Hughenden Manor 
he was, of cours it the station to rece 
her, as in duty bound The first person t 





alight from w Reval train was that mest 
favered and trusted of all the Queens 
domestic servants, her Highland gillie, John 
Brown 

In the mest gracious manner the Ear 
extended hits hand to John, and shock his 


warmly, in full view of the Queen and of all 
the spectators of Her Majesty s arrival It 
was a trifling act of conmdescenstior: ind vet 
it was one which few would have had t 

tact to think of. or, if thought of, te ex tte 


through fear. probably, of the intention being 
misinterpreted 

Only those who know how thorough], 
John Brown was disliked by all those whe 
approached the Queen—his reugh, blunt 
wavs, and his indifference to anvtbod 
evervbody, barring his Roval mistress, being 
bitterly resented, and creating a desire to 
humiliate him and keep him ‘in his place 
and at arm’s length—can appreciate the 
courtier lke tact of Lord Beaconstield 

Of all tactless men, perhaps the most noted 


} 
for this shortcoming was the late Lord 


Vo anmed 


Derby, who. netwithstanding his) extract 


dinary talent. his remarkable common setise 
and sagacity. lived and died a soured, disap 
pointed, misunderstecd and unpopular mat 
Lack of tact was Ikewtse the distingurs! 
ing characteristic of Signor Crispi, the Italian 
Premier Thus, during the silver wedding 
fest ties at k vr i r vo, tind ny | « ‘ 
ta tota sith the Empress of Germany , 
rmmediately recognized him and extet j 
her hand in the mest) gra is WAN 
showed in s pa plain manner that | 

no idea whe om earth s L boe-, aarved throat 
he considered her rather forward, that s 
vas forced to mention her name befor 

ld make , somind to bow down 
kiss the ana exter 1 to " 

° 

On another spor shen his) groom of 
the chambers i t nnounced Lord 
Dufferin and thrown en t! I Dishes 
leading inte the tlie of the Pr Pr. £2 
without att mting ¢ freoery the 7 
chair in w ying ntent 
himself th . y . ned tet 
Ambassador 1! » a ney tx 
morning. s ny} 

] he nile . t retur ‘ Lior 
Joufferin, with 5 glass in his « 
stopped short om the threshold at 
steadfustiv at Crispi with an expres f 
mingled hauteur and surprise The Pre r 
it last understood, ane DOVhpri ras Upp at 
onfusion, rushed toward the most tact! 
f all Queen Vietor Ambassadors, over 
vhelm ny ee ee for his 
tent nal ~ irtes\ 

While Emperor Francis Jewse a) 
Victoria, Queen Christina of Spain and t 
Oueen Regent of H t ire Tenows feor 
‘tes r tact King | 1 t Belgrur ’ 
Portuguese Rovalt mb particularily 
peror W ir re ted for t i! f 
this qualit 

Perhaps the most amusing illustration that 

, f Emperor WV ; ack 
tact ‘ b e of the Pope 

P ’ * 9 Rome. } 

br / 
I , 
‘7 , f f ‘ 
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John Sedegwick's Valentine 


By Samuel Minturn Teck 


* ¢ 
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er 3aT WaAs } ut . North -* mn . <~ . ftcon regu itive 1! > } ~ 


€ Saint \ ! e ¢ ae | Jovbrr Noor ? sk hom some vers ' imfassit 
Pd Sedgwick. king t t ple Stites But he must net w it i 
im ?t «e VW \ hi yu = rrieeas . ' juern ‘ butrrese ?< rout n +} 
Care hd f thre ‘ ny . ‘ ~% } t } “ un — : ik leas 
-" I nideediaiiies. deine - -_ 2 - ‘ ecusee at the , oie \ } 
for t ad walked k tive x \ the gir arth aorus i i avait 
Feber ry sunshine beter eX ; it. warms a freattic 
(ereat heavens What a valet Ars M ifter walk through the fr ’ 
And he had not gone twenty vards further he found himself in Nora's cozy parlor 
when he stopped ane] agaimet tf ferme How pretty, were the dancing trelight and 
pushed back his ltat and s t seit the roseshade lamps! Litt kot f 
Has the girl m t ‘ f mar \ ts fh {the room with fragrance a f 
riage? Let me read it ag te reward the hand that had brought them 
- a ' : Seccr +} badly , arele 1} peorfur 
I hope you . seemed to gote Sedgwick's head His heart 
i . treat & y and the « juent words 
Tdecr wure' ‘ hk Au ; ‘ atptie t suv beyvant x thers 
mitt } : ie " y f gs Brose brain mm an texte thie tang a 
wv ' S Next niv think what ! tw t 
Ww . t ‘ riitty ' } t ait \ 
Iw at Domight | ' ke t by & fuss 
tl et ; 4 ‘ . ete NN ra . ' i 
tw me \\ " It es very stormy. Mr Seciewiek 
k sn cach er fw retet net r the fir a} 
< } 1 f - tirring ~~} ae at ’ 
‘ that . y eet ‘ 
Ves. much t vr ty i t ned 1 MN Nora 
one row ‘) 
. 
’ ft tweed \ . i? . 
te fe rane ’ } ! ‘ 1} ; ~ ‘ ' rule ff } \y rat ’ I 
: x hes tv Fr t ning ] in t : ‘ ‘ oomal } 
retus« ‘ ked ft ! t _ uw a few in ateatit 
dauuhter : | t Baker, ¢ t t NI » Nora 
Sch ! tt ] \ = emt! fr ima at «fl an 
trie pre - to k , ' latin ’ Ml s Nora. I atitnet ta 1 tt i" 
secret! But the valet thong anv longer began Secywrek. tes 
It bas revealed gradually that our ting all prearranged speed 
minds, if met ' ‘ t ! Mr Sedgwick, stop 
In the prog ; , grea No, Nora, it is too late. f have 
anges ' thir tes sav that must be hear 1 deo 
that traf 1 Noe 1 \ tthe threat tin ae ¢ ot 
' . , hie i . i wl i! er ; 4 : 4 
th rt Pf was winnin it t 1} 
Sedgwick groaned hanged § mt rilve the biaat 
' ' . t ? 1 te t further and further 
t ' oS , ‘ vet 1) eal the more i t 
-~ “iis ‘ . ' (th Nora omit t leave my mine 
eo he ‘ al N tter tho come nto at. at fines 4 
‘ ‘ Ay 7 ‘ = ' \ mot goes it leay vevta there Not 
fi , . say that powoill bee om site } kreow I i 
“ alw k ‘ mak re ome f yous wall srly let ore 
‘ , tr 
tH Kr I rs were gathering tn the girl's eve 
Ves : = i pram woh » pr i f Nera. let me tr repeated the moan 
TT oe _ t ft tte? tak ity r } rel =! rew beer band 4.4 
| ket dtried to tl k what hes ld de I ke you a litt Mr Sechewick 
‘ Nora 
sy “! t eX ome ined teacls 
He now understood why Nora Cummins — her he continued  Lalso have sen 
the girl he loved. had I nm treating hom se thing t sav that must In heard Nir 
eld] why she would mot sufter him te tell ey b > tiene 6 girl "2 ye 
her of this lowe He had forgotten tt —e thee ter ! y, Whew sf stre bial fir 
nterpretat nth ret | ' le , . ’ beet ’ ? 1 told bret tle cloonglet 
- - - P alt Now ® ‘ } ¢ ** re wu piel ave hier 
trifler, or even t ' — eens . {.9 . ad 
— flirt I ’ } y r? , Nig ‘ : 
Charlotte Baker tit ‘ ' heal wt \f 
WW t nou t ‘ . ate h I ityest ae? rk ' 
} ex sittiee] int \ T ] t 
As for Charlett ‘ f tah t ‘ Hake i 
1} 4 ! ' ' 
It was net t te ‘ 
rien? ‘ wlest? ‘ , . 
eer vw oeve But : . I . ’ 
' Hi. hioad Pa 
’ sper , ‘ ] j ' 
‘ iT tte ’ — ‘ 
. ‘ ’ ' 
nites or t b 
' 
i’ ’ 
\\ ‘ iH ‘" 
3 . ; 7 
} ' t I 
Hts r ! 
b bie ‘ 
t ’ 
' ‘ 
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not being 
splashed 


wreck 


! t mag \ 


nor | fea Unhappily 
apo, bee 
rete hherlness 
his room it seemed to 
enter and drag out a 
his miserable thoughts 
shining from the window of 
counting room, and = his 
om Craig. was still up and at work 
hooks Sedgwick went around to the 
ind knocked 

whistling as he totled 

he called out Opening the 
Sedgwick (sreat Seott! 
to the fire and dry 
now / he added, 


Vhen be drew near 
that he could net 
nivht with 


\ ryt WS 


Browns 


Whe 
ot Helle 
ver are 

Whats uy 


returning to his desk 


there? 


! y wet ( cone 


irself 


said 
into a 


man’ 
himself 


(rai Iom ‘ ruined 


Ck abruptly. throw png 
Committee dis 
wheeling around 
pen overt 


Wl Has the Seheodl 


j ad Cray 


high steel amd stroking hoe 


Itas the Doctor told vou that vou have 

ent prarest 
thundered Sedgwick 

| no (sreat Scott, what is the matter? 

° 

( ud Sedgwick, with a white face 
isnkedd the only woman T have ever 
mart re ind she says that she 


j ( pecongre this os prowiny tteresting 
viv. fi ys has pape 1} oust light 
me bates you. does she 4 Surely 
rit ehote 
of cartarse bait Pocam tell your only oa 
ls " hall and EP can geuess the rest 
| t shich gurl it 
1 don't he an ass! Why, Nora 
{ " 
How could To know, when vou spend 
Priday evening with pretty Charlotte 
Maker ced (rage. on an ampured tone 
T thought Nera liked mre at) first Dewan 
seelywieh whoring Cray 's thrust bout 
he thas been acting cold) and) queerly for 
nyconithy Poumht | determined to have it 
toweth ber. and To have bad it) and she 
ivsoshe hates me, and tells me good by for 


Hut what bh ippene db before?’ 


fry well Ltold her LT loved her After 
that she owned that she liked me a. little 
1} ever\thing went wrong She yvrew 
po at something, tears came tote her eves 


| row mere angry, said she hated me 
i! heal she might never see me again, 
‘ nt fone goed by forever 


\nd vou left? 
Ve satd Sedgwick, hopelessts 
long whistle 
Sedywick 


typretty goirl 


ypave a 


Hereat Scatt you don't deserve 


1 


tuved tive minutes 


Lheypt oot Nora 


onyer 

Cummins would have 
! if howler 

1) ! chiot. (rang 
Seduwick 

and 

nated 


i 
1 Ke At 


If she 
liked 
your 
that would 
have 
that 
then 


It ! sore) true 


t cabocourt at said she 
slwavs) be 
ister 
mitgehit con 
iD lnstead of 
hittle 
Vou 


“w ! ‘! wt 
she 
kes von oa rows 
tells 


feone ! th tears im ber 


and vou 
eves 
he mest crnpobnatie 
the 


was the 


ves 
Hut youve plaved 
died It 


She 


mis 


May forgave 


t there Vou 
te vou. Nera Cumaens 
in teomieht TP ever saw 


duwick 


k row 


ccdedead Sve with 


anvething sabeout oat 
tweed six omonths to 
Scott hasnt 
tcloven times that she 
that’ But 


wmdtwiol 


(steat 


ried? and all 
\ ta ' uty toy wipe the 
But 
HVE ope It 


a little 


t ~ serene have it 


ut ! ‘lant will a 


1 1 beens after while 
° 


ishes frome lis pape 
tdded 


these 


l av fally buss he returning 
and 
foenvelopes on the 


\ 1 orritardat hheliy ome if 


th | t timish hooks 


vou would 
remedy for grief 

the 
rrowfulls To 


1 with envelopes 


whom 
| ' te tw sts fo names said 


Ider, scratching away at 


A be aps oof envelopes 
idvertising slips One heap 
t CeTtAIn pretty nove 
ft ty iddressed to 
place Phe 
rf 
7 ‘ 
iy mel ar 
4 ai ity eT Nn t 
i ‘ ive i thie rig , 
wir ind the one to the left t 
folks Now be sure vou dont make 
ke ftoraft you should, there would be 


ortoof racket in town 


THE 


Alas fer the envelopes Cray it the 
desk. faced one 


faced the other 


Seclyeewick, at the table 


lefts 


was 


and their rights and 


were reversed 

Sedgwick dipped lis penn the ink, and 
picked up the list of girls The first mame 
seemed to infurtate him. for he took an 
envelope recklessly and wrote the name 


Ypen it with vicious energy and then upset 


the ink upon the floor 


(,reat heavens’ said Sedgwick, jump 
my up to escape the black flood 

“You've plaved mischiet cried Craig 

Never mind, Pll finish them myself How 


many did you direct ? 
Only one said Sedgwick 
Only one envelope had Sedgwick dhrected, 
but that was written in his boldest land 
After Charlotte Baker had posted to John 
Sedgwick the bit of epistolary dynamite that 
she erroneously supposed te be a valentine 
aould 


it seemed to her that time never pass 


The Northport Post office was closed oon 
Sunday, so she didi not expect a reply tll 
Monday 

Was there ever so tiresome a Sunday! 
But however Time may flag, bis thyht never 
stops, and Monday came at last 

It was a beautiful February day Phi 
buds in the syeamores by the river were 
swelling, and the sky was full of the balmy 
sunshine of a Southern springs whose radi 
ance peeps everywhere, prying under old 
loys, gnarled roots, and lichened rocks 
waking the wild vielet and oxalis in thers 
mossy beds, and threading the vamp 
thickets and canebrakes to lLauah wpm the 


| 
carlet Tlie 
hicved cconnne up from the Grulf 


redbird’s wing ain ao riot af 
tow 
of Mexico, buoving the wings of the 
in them twittering 
peach boughs tl they blushed with delight 
and shaking the bees from the wild plum 
elfish kvervwhere 


the world was young 


south wind 
S\N illows 


ecstasy, caressimu the 


blossoms in lee 


and 


was 


fragrance again 


°o 


Al] this was lost Upon ¢ harlotte as she hur 
nied to the post office Yet her maditterence 
was not punished She found a letter 

It was from Sedgwick she without 
for his writing was familiar to her 


knew 
pecan 


Her heart beat so rapidly she could scarcely 
stand But it was joy, not fear, that caused 
the palpitation. What need to open the 
letter? He loved her, he was hers! Other 


wise had she not told him not to write ? 

She carried the letter a long wav in her 
hand unopened Per scheme had brilliantly 
succeeded. Creero and Virgil might) now 
return to the dusty garret Suddenly a 
happy thought came to her, and she laughed 
aloud 

She was on her way toa special meeting 
of the “ Young Women's 


Literary Circle 


Margaret Williams, kinmai Brown. Nora 
Cummins all the girls would be present 
How delightful it would be, when all had 
assembled, to get one of the girls. by some 
ruse, tooopen the letter for her and read it 
aloud! Plow she would enjoy her triumph! 
Just to wateh the face of Nora’ Cummins 
would be ample compensation for all the 
weary hours she had spent over thre Latin 
wrammar Ves, she would de it Of Course, 
when the right tome ccanme he would seize 


the letter pretend ter blush 
had had no idea what it contamed 
She put the letter unopened im her pocket 


ind declare she 


ind began to rehearse the 


COMIN Scene 
mentally, as she walked 

The Young Women's Literary Circle 
met that morning at the house of bkmma 
Brown When Charlotte arrived, the meet 
mg had been called to order byw Margaret 
Williams, whe was) President Charlotte 
percemned: that she must defer her triumph 
and wait for ao propitious mement It «lid 
net arrive until the meeting adpourned and 
the girls were in kimma’s room. putting on 
their wraps bonimna Hostess, assisted the 
wirls, all of whom were talking at thre Scan 
time, and the room was full of merry chatter 

° 
Suddenly Fmma exclaimed 
Garls, some one has dropped ao letter 

Its vours, Charlotte she added, glancing 
it the back 


At the word letter every one 
talking and turned to Emini 
Ves 


rye ton doe 


had stopp ad 


“sad Charlotte, carelessty pretend 


very busy adiusting ber veil over 


her tresses Its from Mr Sedgwick 
Phere was perfect silence 
Il came by the post office continued 
Charlotte and when | tound Twas seo late 
I did not take time to read at. but stuck it 
nom pocket and hurried aleng poen it 
for me. kimima she added. still tumbling 
with her veal 
I «dont like to open your letter 
Charlotte satd Emma 
Oh. nonsense, Emmal Mr Sedyewick ha 


merely written about a book of ome other 
trot Open it for me and read it replied 
( Tharlotte ' f notes trom Sedgewick wer 
' i t l yirls were all in 
— . \ ‘ t 

, } 
A > 

(; ( 1 

At kimmai Brown eK impat m ti vir 
gathered about her wild with curtosity 
Phev thouwht thes nted a jyoke—a joke 
on Charlotte and some of them were glad 
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Let me have it!) insisted Charlotte 
No. no. Emma, don't give it to her,’’ 

chorused the girls. with peals of laughter 
No, give ot ter ane Margaret 
Willams. seizing the advertisement. “1 
am President of this literary society, and it 
duty to inspect all printed matter 
Ladies, she continued, 
knocking on oa table with a hairbrush, 
come to order! Miss Baker has imported 
into the circle a choice literary brochure that 


said 


ss) om 
brought to it 


a young man has kindly sent to her. Shall 
Tread it te you?’ 
Read it, read it,’ exclaimed the girls, 


laughing and clapping their hands 
Ahem! Margaret 
Liniment, good for man or beast \ sure 
cure for stiffmess, bruises, sprains, and all 
rheumatic affections. Taken internally re- 
moves all heart trouble, ete.’ This essay ts 
illustrated Ladies, behold the pictures of 
before and after. Charlotte's heart-— 


said ‘Sprang’s 


e 


Margaret got no further, for Emma Brown 
took the circular and gave it to Charlotte, 

lo the gay and thoughtless girls the affair 
was the best of fun. The incongruity of 
the matter filled them with almost hysterical 
eles 
“(ood for stiffness; don’t you understand, 
Charlotte? He thinks it’s leap year; he 
wants you to leap,’’ said one girl 

No, no, Charlotte—removes heart trou 
ble. Mr Sedgwick wishes to cure you of an 
unrequited attachment,’’ said another girl 
Stop! exclaimed Charlotte, in a tone 

that stilled the laughing throng. ‘' This 
advertisement is not a joke. It is an 
insult And with a face of fury she thrust 
the circular in her pocket and left the house. 

Nora Cummins alone had taken no part in 
the chaffing Of course, there was a mistake 
somewhere, for she knew that John Sedgwick 
would not wound the feelings of any one. 
All the same, something whispered to Nora 
that Sedgwick did not love Charlotte Baker, 
and she was very happy 

An hour later, as Tom Craig was resting 
amoment from his labors in the doorway of 
Brown & Brown's, he looked across the street 
and saw Nora Cummins and John Sedgwick 
Phey strolling along with lover-like 
slowness, both evidently desirous to clip the 
wings of time. Craig half-way to 
the ground, and, with a smile of similar 
dimensions, said to himself 

“Just what I expected! 


were 


bowed 


Lucky boy.”’ 
° 


Alas for Craig! a shadow of unforeseen 
tragedy was fast approaching to darken his 
friendly mirth Some one had entered the 
other door, Startled by the aggressive rustle 
of indignant drapery, he turned and saw the 
tall and threatening form of Charlotte Baker 


“When you have finished laughing and 
conversing with yourself, Mr. Craig, will 
vou kindly tell me how vour friend, Mr 
Sedgwick, came into possession of this?’ 
said Charlotte, thrusting into his hand an 
envelope 

He gave one look at the contents of the 


envelope and one glance at Charlotte Baker's 


face, and as the horrible truth flashed over 
the terror stricken Craig, he exclaimed 
Great Seott! Just let me catch him!”’ 


From the Illustrated American 
eee 
Eating Before Going to Bed 


WRIPER in 


the National 


Italia 


Dritwyist, is 


Permale, quoted by 


not much im 


faver of the theory that: late suppers are in 
jurLOUs “ Hle declares, in’ fact,’’ says the 
latter | paper that many persons who 
remain thin and weakly in spite of all pre 


cautions in regard to dret. ete 


weelv te 


the fact 
habitual abstemiousness at night 
He savs truly, that physiology teaches 
us that, in sleeping as in waking, 
perpetual waste gorng on in the 
the body, and it seems but logical that nour 


owe 


Very 
there is a 


tissues of 


ishment should be continuous as well The 
digestion of the food taken in at dinner 
time, or inthe early evening, is finished, as 


ausual thing, before or by bedtime, vet the 
activity of the processes of assimilation, ete 

progress for hours afterward, and, when one 
retires with an empty stomach, the result. of 
this activity is sleeplessness, and an undue 


Wasting of the svstem “All other creatures,’ 


says the writer, ‘outside of man. are 
geverned by a natural instinet, which leads 
these having a stomach to eat before lying 


down for the night 
imstinet 


in the 


Phe infant, guided by 
takes the breast fre 
night as well as dav, and if 
its stomach is allowed to remain empty too 
long it shows its discomfort. by 


the same 
quently 


nowsv crving 


The «digestive organs have no need for 
repose, providing, always, that the quantity 
of nourishment taken within the twenty 
four hours does not go bevond the normal 
t Phe fact that the intervals between 
meals is short works no meonvenience. but 
rh thre ontrary, tends to the avoidance of 
f ness wil his t natural re It of an 
xten { ! t i enytl 

} 
t it k ment nto the 
nacl i i £iass if rich 
mioilk t few crackers, or even a bit of juiev 
cold meat. for instan (sorng t cop with 
the stomach cmpty Ss more njyurious to 


health and re pose than most realize 
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Sayings of the Children 
WISDOM OF THE NURS: » | 


UTILIZING GRANDMA.—Little 
Granny, go down on your hands 
for a minute, please."’ 


Gladys 


. ind knew 
Fond (or indmother 


“What am I to do that for, my, et? 
Gladys: ‘‘'’Cause I want to dray a e] 
phant.”’ 

HitrinG AUNTIE OvuT.—Susi: And « 
you are an old maid, auntie, a al old 
maid?’’ Aunt Ethel: ‘Yes, Susie. dia: 
I'm a real old maid."’ Susie 


: Wishing to 
be nice and comforting): “ \Wy) 


mind, poor, dear auntie, 
your fault.”’ 


I, never 
I'm SUre it isn't 

A STINGING RETORT.—" Papa inquired 
a small girl at the dinner-table the then 
evening, ‘‘ what's a millionaire? Dorothy 
Smith said to me to-day, * Your father's 


° ‘ 2% “ ne A 4 
millionaire. What did you say ? asked 
the small girl's father. “Ob, I jus’ said 
‘So's yours.’ ”’ 

STRANGENESS OF CITy Lipy A little 


girl whose parents had recently moved to 
another city, and who is now enjoying her 
first experience in living in a block 
described it in a letter to 
“This is a very queer place. 
fastened on our house.’’ 


thus 
child 
Next door is 


another 


A MISUNDERSTOOD OBJECT- Lisson —A 
school inspector, finding a class hesitating 
over answering the question, With what 
weapon did Samson slay the Philistines? 
and wishing to prompt them, significantly 
tapped his cheek and = asked What is 
this?’’ The whole class: ‘* The jawbone of 
an ass.”’ 


DISCARDING THE SUPERFLUGOUS Little 
Mamie is sick in bed, but refuses persistently 
to take the prescribed pill. Her mother, 
however, resorts to strategy, concealing the 
pill in some preserved pear and giving it 
to the child to eat. After a while, mamma 
asks: ** Has my little dear eaten her pear?” 
“ All except the seed, mamma, dear."’ 

MARVELOUS LoYALTy.—‘* Do 
your sister likes me, Tommy?’ ‘ Yes; she 
stood up for you at dinner.’’  ** Stood up for 
me! Was anybody saying anything against 
me?'"’ ‘‘ No; nothing much. Father thought 
you were rather a donkey, but she got up 
and said you weren't, and told father he 
ought not to judge a man by his looks.” 

PANG OF Lost ANTICIPATION. —"' Oh,” 
exclaimed Marjorie Manson, as the dessert 
came on, ‘ how I wish you had told me this 
morning, mamma, that you were going to 
have ice cream for dinner!’’ ‘‘ Why, what 
difference would it have made?’ inquired 
Mrs. Manson. ‘Oh, lots!’’ with a. sigh 
‘*T could have expected it all day, then!” 


LittLE BeETTY'’s) JoyruLNerss — Little 
Betty was at her first evening entertainment, 
where everybody was strange to her. She 
grew homesick, and with tears in her eyes 
begged her hostess to send her home As 
she was starting, a smile shone through her 
tears, and she said: ‘* Good-by, Mrs. Smif 
Mamma told me to be sure and tel] you I had 
a nice time.”’ 


you. think 


A Voick IN THE DARK.—'' Mamma, please 
gimme a drink of water; I'm so thirsty 
‘No; you are not thirsty. Turn over and 
go to sleep."’ (A pause.) ‘* Mamma, wont 


you please gimme a drink? I'm so thirsty 


“If you don't turn over and ge te sicop. 1! 


get up and spank you!’) (Another pause 
‘* Mamma, won't you please gimme 4 drink 
when you get up to spank me? 

TomMMy SCORES ONE.—Tomms ither’s 
business affairs call him) from early 
in the morning and keep him until late at 
night to such an extent that thet re bet 
slightly acquainted. — Recently 
ventleman found it necessary te puns! 
Fommy for some offense, and t! vit 
tears in his eves, sought his for 
consolation. ‘Why, what's utter 
Fommy?"’ ‘' The m-man that s . here 
nights s spanked me,’ he sobbed 


SizinG Ur HemManiry.—' Oh he 
a little seven-year-old) Milwaukes .'f © 


other day, pointing to some work S" 
were on the roof of avery his ty 
‘see those litthe Brownies Uj ¢ ' 
‘ Those are not Brownies, my dé ’ 28 
the matter-of-fact parent, © the me AT ies 


men, like me, and they look 11! 
they are up so high.” “Tf th 
twice as high would they be twic 
pursued the little one.“ Yes 
nile brain was at work some sev"! 
reaching the logical conclus 
won't amount to much when 
up to Heaven, will they, papa’ 


JUVENILE Essay ON Boys \! 
Bombay school-board examinatt! 
one of the tasks was an essa) 

this was one of the composition: 


was handed in by a girl of t 


boy is not an animal, yet they 

to a considerable distance \\ 
hollers he opens his big mé ut! 
but girls hold their tongue 
spoke to, and then they ans 
ind tell just how it was \ 

self clever because he in Ww 
deep, but God made tl 

living thing, and rested ot 
When the boy grows up he ts 
hand, and then he steps Wa ss 


out nights, but the grew-up 8! 


and keeps house at home all by he 








1898 
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xa 
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rhe Naughty Little Girl 
Samuel Minturn Peck 


romely. She is tricky; 
im greatly grieved to tell, 
is are always sticky 
hocolate caramel. 
s battered features 





' ii 
r ~ of many a frantic hurl, 
y “ + terror of her teachers— 
a cughty little girl 
j She vhoop like a Comanche, 
i hear her round the square ; 
| : like an Indian she 
reeps and pulls my hair ; 
¢ \ eals into my study, 
0 + turns my books a-whirl, 
r ‘ yots are always mur'cy— 
Ss sughty little girl. 


) es upon bananas, 
s smears them on my knees ; 
smy Havanas, 
viits to hear me sneeze 
.Lcan't discover 
4 f every tangled curl, 
t ring, and I love her— 


sughty little girl! 


y e 
The Castle Taken with One Gun 
er bssOR HENRY DRUMMOND 


following illustration of a 
ptations: ** You have heard of the 


‘ { tie that was taken by a single gun. 
Phe attacking party had only one gun, and 
tscomed hopeless to try to take the castle, 
) but ot idier said, ‘I can show you how 


take the castle,’ and he pointed the 


non to one spot and. fired, and went on 
all day. never moving the cannon. About 
nightt there were a few grains of sand 
knock off the wall. He did the same 
thing the next day, and the next. By-and-by 
the stones began to come away, and by 
| stea working his gun for one week he 
made a hole in that castle big enough for the 


um) to walk through. With a single gun 
fring away at everybody's life, the father of 
es trying to get in at one opening. 
Femptation is the practice of the soul, and 
tf you never have any temptation you will 


never .coany practice. A boy who attends 
fift is a better soldier than one that 

mils twice. Do not quarrel with your temp 
tation t yourself resolutely to face them.”’ 


New Method of Telegraphing Figures 
Pe THOSE people who use the telegraph 
‘ensively, and who spend much time 
ting to crowd twenty words into 
Vv book by Charles Stewart will be 
The book contains a novel tele- 
by means of which any number 
iomillion may be expressed by 
rd of not more than ten letters 
y companies in transmitting num 
' tor each figure as a separate 
iS 74,013 ts reckoned as five 
the Stewart system 
meaning the same thing, would 

is one word 
e contains two tables. One gives 
equivalents for the numbers 1 to 
ic other gives a series of equiva 
numbers and 
iy one gets the equivalents of any 


mir to 


' ’ ® 


Wereas by 


1000 tO GGG,oou, 


999.999 
tem may be better understood by 


the following examples The 

002, 1003, et are formed 

Iu boow ime. £: duda, foul 

fa, 2; dufa, too2; du, ooo 

t 1003; fu, 2000; sona, SO 

tal 8) kuli, 34,000 ; tonsa, Ggb*; 

34,908; tuti, 99,000, totta, GGG; 

99.999; kulmi, 345,000; norsa, 
NOrsa, 345,678. 


ibers from one to ten are expressed 


ida, 2fa, 3 ka. 4 la, 5 ma, 6 na, 
G ta, 10 doba. These form the 
mbinations, which grow as the 


ome larger. When a broker and 
ise the code, an order to buy or 

shares’’ will mean ‘10,000 
nd the election reporter who tells 


tes’ will mean 467,000 


+ 
1 Tree that Thrives on Fire 
| his a tree of Colombia, the Rhopala 
presents a most remarkable 
In the district of 
every vear, during 
i to set fire to the plains in 
¥ ; troy all the dry dur 


ght interfere with the growth of 
This per 


sistance to fire 
customary 


weeds that 
tender vevetation | 


m naturally pro es t 
¢ upon the tree 
r without 1 yr 
r i! tr 4 
fora 4 ny sho Hf 
Siny {ree forms an except 
the one above mentioned—the 
Small, distorted and scraggy, and 
Vild and desolate appearance, this 
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tree not only does not suffer from the fire 
but derives prout therefrom 
establishes itself in 


It gradually 
localities abandoned by 
other trees and installs itself therein Its 
resistance to fire is due to its bark The 
external portion of the latter, more than balf 
an inch thick aad formed of dead cells and 
fibres, acts like a protective jacket) with 
respect to the more central and living parts, 
and this assures its triumph in its struggle 
for existence against very fierce fires. 


e 
Metssonier’s ‘‘ 1807" 


NE of Meitssonier’s favorites among his 
own pictures was the Iso 
in the New York Metropolitan) Museum 
having been bought by the — late \ I 
Stewart, and presented tothe museum by his 
business successor, Judge Hilton It 
of the artist's largest and most labored 
works, and he appears to have been at inti 
nite pains to historical 
the details instance, he 


which ts 


Is che 


secure 
For 


accuracy in 


learned from 


an otheer who had served under Nev that 
that General had been inthe habit of wear 
ing his capete with the sleeves hanging 
loose, after the fashion of a bhussar’s jacket 
and Ney is so painted in the picture Hav 
ing adverted to this idea of giving merel, 


a hint of war's destruction by the trampling 
down of a Seld of unripe grain, he adds 
“How many difheulties might I not have 
avoided by repiacing this green wheat with 
dust! Doubtless, the trouble that the pu 
ture had cost him made it seem to him more 
perfect than it really is. Yet he always 
regretted not having begun it earlier, when 
there were more veterans of the Napoleonic 
wars alive to supply him with further details 


eo 


Safety Greatest on Fastest Trains 


HE Empire State Express, or the Con 
Limited, Writer in 
Saint Nicholas, rushes the country 
at the rate of seventy miles) an hour 
Many a passenger is) troubled by the 
question that continually arises at every 
sharp sway or jolt of the cars Is there not 
danger in such rapid traveling ? 

In his seat forward the engineer would 
reply grimly to this question with a negative 
shake of the head, and the general superimn 
tendent of the road, or the train-dispatcher 
in his othce at headquarters, would second 
this answer with a more emphatic No 

But why ? Because the engines used tor 
this service better equipped and 
better cared the ene 


yvressional says a 


acToss 


are larger 
for than any others 


neer would reply They are provided 
with every modern device to prevent a 

dent: and, though thev fairly fly alomg the 
track, they are never beyond our immediate 


control And then— we're more wide awake 


and alert for danger 
The danger ts 


less for the reason that 





evervbody along the lime is lookimg ot tor 
the rapid thvers would sav the tra 
dispatcher Phev have the right of wa 
and we alwavs clear the tracks for tive 


Phey are special favorites, and 


attention to them 


eX presses 


We give extra carefui 


The Chinaman's Care of His Horses 


HERE sa mese Vewvetalsle peddler im 
Portland whewe two horses have hy 
been admired bv his Istomenrs Hle tee 
them on the street. and one day lately, some 
passers-by, who saw that the man always 


: eer 
seemed to be comcocting same special dist 


for the team watched him prepare Uleir 


noonday meal 

He led the horses into thre shade lowes 
ened the traces 
Then he took a mose- bay 
each bag poured a gewn! measu 


and took off the bridles 


= 


barley. Next he cut up seme carrots sma 
put them inte the mre bags, and mix 
them up with the barley Finally he went 
to his wager. and got four egys, twaoft which 
he broke nto each measure, and stirred 


ith the barley and carrots 


them up “ 


The horses watched all these preparat 
with great imerest armel were COTTrespant 
ingly elated is the election dispatches 
when th bags ontaining the appetizing 
mixture were hung on their noses The 
proceeded > eat with much yust ? t 
‘ naman tur ? i fruwa une! t { “ 

! Tr ist iw ¢ ” n ' ‘ 
iry bor i Portia Oregon 

oo 
Reading with a Pencil 
) wy \ 

\ r yras 

pfu marking Sk ' y ‘ 
some Purposes but w net eave nue t 


EVENING POST 


the brain of t! man whe ceaes rt Look first 


thor cas Thev ar ome ny»ttant than 
words Mark = the dea lerawing lines 
underneath will help te make & prominent if 
Vom) Mave ‘ wheoty t ck i tay atierwarc 
In seeking for rdeas think whether they con 
firm veur wuno«o@ differ from ther blave 
Vin) seen the same ti rag ht cApressedl ole 

where? If s mate the pace amd make a 
nate on the page referrimg to it [hstinguish 
between facts and opinions, between proved 
and assumed tacts Your reading should be 
Stimulating te vour own theught, amd that 


thought must mot be a mere echo 
auther savs 


ot what the 


the 
appeal to the 


mead to show 


The 


Some txxoks are mt 


beauties of languag 


artistic imstinect In them vou are te look for 
perfection of fern When such beauty ts 
found, mark it If a noodle idea ts cast ina 
perfect mieticl f weetcis. commmrt if te mem 
ory: ito will serve wou well om comversatian 
writing or pu? “I™ h 

When a book os finished go over it hastily 
again See where vou have marked 1. and 
why If vou have ceme rt well, wou will dis 
cover that t marked passages wll give a 
Vnopsis of the Ixsoek Marking with a pencil 


s valuable ermiw tas it stemulates close mental 
pplication and absorption This ws ditheult 
it first. but may te me hatotua 

° 


Il hat ts a Creole? 


Wal MAT Sb acictte? Ac 


le properly and 


. . . hild of any 
foreign parents w . r? m AmeTian 
sol T ‘ aed ws t the term, which 
> Spans Ss ter ow 7 s born of French 
parents int States § the South especially 
Lew ina and 1 r ‘ Im theme States the 
creole ms the hig! ite mative. bat the term 
has been misused t sigmate the mixed 
mulatto races. descended trom French of 
Spanish fathers and Indian of other native 
mothers: but this use ms incarrect In the 
(sult comast region the gener term 

Duco t corruption of the Spanish name, 
** [tego s used te cover all the mixed 
Traces excegyt the creole proper Hie as the 
verv Hidalgo «of the coast country He ts 
ever proud of hos blae blaeded descent. and 
net infrequently Gomes fram an old and titled 


farnily He ow proud. graceus, fond of 
cigarettes and sometimes absinthe, and has 
an inborn boveott om habe The creole 
women have a langun!d and smuous beauty 
and grace of ther own. rarely equaled by 
these of colder blaxd and skies Its a fad 


old creole familres of New Orleans 
aliw with the 


with the 


rot too men Sem American s« rety 


Atyvpe of the class is Madame Latour, in 
To © de Lewn ’s Crede and Puritan, a grande 
clamie f «mhty wh knows no word of 
English and bas never cresscad Canal Street 
° 
-1 Country without Domestic Animals 
APAN is a rntry withaut domesti 
amimals writes Mk Muller in ia 
communication to the Paris Geographical 
Society, repearted im t Revue Screntinque 

The at hetanmts of Taman neither cat beef 
now rimik t « at tse ut the cow bs 
54 ist te threw beatrestic € ere ert T bie 
Paper meat fr trsehack their two 
whee le es are drawn and their palan 
quinms ar arriedd bew prorter Besides, thes 

. , . ~~ anes . tihe ? breasts 

t Poorrelet Ti v. ate TUTE Tees al "tS m 
tr t ft rut w“ T bie 

lapar Keege these rirmials metther for the 
hase rT pretent I eTy rare for 

te ft et a om! at che i {such a 
dew always telomgs 2 © forengner As t 
sheep. goats and swine. the Japanese do not 

= ) | tela ’ - that 

tak t thrett bey 

. P i ’ 

° n | it 
e Ta i h 

’ y ’ at 

at ! ! 

- s a ' t 
\ ‘ ‘ 
ror | ‘ ised nis 
foror x . Te Suc t t ave 

. ‘ cr when son 

* NMi.k« t 


Ash tp 


and puzziing 


night ‘ 
x 
; ~ t ret 
. ° ‘ a 
¢ of ~ al a rite 
, Te ' 
‘ j he 
a — 
' 
{ z at 
ri . - v hathy 


because the preces of paper were of a! 
WW hen 
was sulstituted hx 
rect hots 


sizes A piece cat. ‘ 
user! 't. ami wr 
om the places corre 
of his own paper It was 
portions of hes 
obtarned Bits mest asta : , 
was aA 

exactituc He used a at ’ , 

The clefs, the flats and the «? 
m ther raht places The °¢ 
made as circles. and 
afterward blackened 
were all written below 
mo osuch very 
thevt clirectiv below 
and percemving this he erased them a ‘ 
wrote them carefully over 


mn tutta <werr 


piece aot mus “rit . 


thre mie ’ ? a 

with mk The “wee ’ 
Reart mer t met 

large characters that 
cone therr Ia . - 


<= 
e 


What Night Ritmdacss Means 


ItCsHiT telomdmess = a 
which a person t 
that objects are becomming less as exe . 


tinct, and at last he ims tetalls - T thes i 
Without pres =m wart 


may «cur 
cause great alarm 


Tare ete? 





™ arc! err _— 





amd me xt meornmer —_ 4 
that hos sight 
every night 
weak during the 
vsis of the empetie 
thom May. im Scmte 
It has attacked lawdres of trowses caren 
great fatigue and the glare of the sam + 
lf there are ne 
the brain 
tection of the eves from 
rey™me It arma ¢ . ~ 
some parts of Indra wh attr 
Sleeping exposed to the muxonheanms 


ms restores! tT? . 
but at last the eves 
dav als at aus oh 


Nerve Thes «te 


tit As, 


a a - 


SV Prag ts eres tf cies 
TeCOVveTY Kem Ta & Tes 


thre 


is frequent 


The Latest Submarine Boat 
ATING a meal cokes? twenty 


Water IS &@ SsSemsatirm met 
day An invention 
Lake. of Baltumore. his 
that and even 
Press, of London (ntar 
that will craw! abesut om the bear 
or the sea like am alligat:« im: - ir 
rolls along on the groumel of _ 
One feature worth: 
to this submarine 
for the arts of 
When a steamer ms sunk with ber \ 
submarine beat wal! 
wreck and gather therefrom ber treoght ar 
other valuables 
on the surface 
Vessel is twenty 
wide When it ms te be sumk cert ate 
compartments ate Bole!) wil wate? A. 
these trl! the 
till she 
wentls 
SIA 
rises from the beast ti. tl surf a? 





pe tiectes! ‘ ~ 
hom wr Ff 


Tete pers bale > > ft ; 


wheels 
bewat os that ot ss 
peace rather tha a af 


ewe cma ‘ . > Thx 


am! these s<cn Ale at 
ea 1 


thite feet ket at : teu t 


Voss! 
strikes bestti on 
umd 


sifas <The a? “ 


Ktadual!, I 
Phev receive arr throag! 


open-ended upeam the woter A tamk 
pressedt air sip ies vctet Lat 
forward compartment frag w h a 
leaves the submarine beast to 
A thagstati above the surtace 
shows the whereal- Ts. ; ft 


I bie 


fillecd with air t 


caer pear? tte mis uf« 


Fifty Years of Preparation 


|! IS maarve > Mr 


things must t. 


reccmme life » toe 


The Scot and Hrs 


M*** f t 
i ieee Genial 


Tartan Plaud 


























The Royal Road to Success 
CHARACTERISTICS NEEDED BY INDIVIDUALS 
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Are net many of us like her? If she had 
heen brave enough to stand in the highway, 

rgetting ber mosetable self and thinking 
only of presenting ber fruit attractively as 
she cheerily piped wat. “Cherries! Cherries! ”’ 
can you net readilv picture her going home 
with a serene countenance, carrying an 
empty basket that must be filled on the 
morrow’ If she had taken this attitude 
toward the world and her work, does it not 
seem quite probable that her fruit: would 
have soon become known and that after a 


time people would have sought the garden ? 

Believe me. the world is a mirror; it re 
ects back to you the face vou present to it, 
of the world just what you 
make no effort to let it 
it makes no effort 


fl 
armed von get «nt 
pout irites st if 


know what vou have «<a 


+a) 


to find out what vou have done Is not this 
the just werkinmg of law’ If you make no 
wteen there w te no reaction. If you do 
mt sing out wm oyveu get an echo’? You 
- “A { its the law of echo, that the 
angle t rav of sound makes against a wall 
if a “ te the same made by the ray of 
sound when :t nes the wall or hill But 
mark this unless you stand in the proper 
. t me of the angle of reflection it 
tn rved that the sound cannot ‘be 
ta or. if heard. it as with difficulty, 

t t.a mA ata Impressive 
I» mt toh the hint’ Does it not 
. . t» find the place where the 
rvedyt s are tl teat for the clearest and 
mest restemrsive eche te our call? There 
r , r ‘ ¢ ail tesides the law of 
eche with whe se must be in harmony to 
be Commprlete mn teach with the uplifting and 
hel pf t of the world Of all 
lass tt artist one. whose sensitive 
temper ent mots po and its curse, should 
mete t werkings of the law of echo, the 
iw oof actiom and reaction, and the law of 
beratiom estectally. as it works not only in 


deeds ami words. but in thoughts of positive, 


cheerful amd satisfiving self trust 
e 


lass suffer needless pain and 


peverty through igneble pride They are 
thes “ frow srelessness, timidity, or 
ymeranee of practical life imagine that 

ervthime = dem that can be when the 
werk is mpleted. and wait for public 
awimiration and fortune to break in on them 
by es aml tuargilary They live, soto 


life. in isolation and 
dite know of a small school 


skorts of 


We uo 


Me ttia 


compesed of men of this type, so strange 
that ome fireds at hard to believe in their 
existemee thew styled themselves the dis- 
ciples of art fea arts sake According to 
these sumpetoms. art for art's sake consisted 
in deifving om amaher. in abstaining from 
helping (ham. whe did not even know their 
whiress amd oom waiting for pedestals to 


on accord and place them- 
s s umder ther Henri Murger wrote 
the foregeeng meae than fiftv vears ago. The 
ss ft ' hohe refers 18 aS numerous 
‘ ay 
if rite th thonk their manuscripts 
tere ~ Heaven born documents 
t t . pki sew kk them with eagerness 
I ‘ met regard them as 
s for which they must 
t t right market They do not keep 
alert te k shat the market wants, and 
t res’ with dignified 
r i isoif they were 
t ters md practical advice 
of Frank M Pialew. 1 ite brilliant editor 
of ~ Frames Argemaut, to a trem 
} ‘ t git o oftered him a 
rit@ wit ret a convict about to 
r t gitsotne tone man does 
er man mia 
i> bevels 
nk they are 
re . rit paint, thev have 
° I r pictures are too 
Lay marketable Phrough 
' they suffer and yrow 
<=of pairing im their studios. Their 
t ma selves form screens that 
t ther tk from view What would 
ent a far ro whe sat in his granary 
eking at = t temoaning his fate and 
Sf Ty Zz tteal and man because wheat 
r ‘ met know of his existence 
farle« t me after it’ Hf vou do something 
wort resent itn the proper wav. and 
t Aor t : Teng. uplifting, or even 
t ting vou w more likely 
r tr a whe will seek vou 
sith , SFitig apeoere tien than weep be 
ise Vee) ate me scmaght for 
° 
But mark ths) the world rightly demands 
t “> m™4 wantteo be reminded of the 
Ai. t It wishes to forget 
S r I tivate a sense of 
t Project your work 
t : ny ribbons over a 
. . eo ting law briefs 
* ‘2 id ny of 


T the proget hk ‘ (-trust bevets self 
ssseTt r t asseTtion Ss ome of the 
Most patent cicments of success Phat is the 
Te asetl se» Tal ' the s tilled bad, selfish 





Volume 170, No. 35 


disagreeable people im life 


Silt Ces . 
assert themselves. They make them, a 
steady, driving force before which +h, : < 
tive, the unwisely sensitive and 1}, ignan 
humane godown. They attain a «, rtain hint 
of success—a material sort. Thy, want 
money, and bend every energy, ever, thought 
to get it, and in many instanc: they get 
what they strive for, They assert thy ir Boon 


conceit In a continuous, concentrated 


in 
domitable way, and they get on wher really 
better but lazier and more timid onex fail 
They are willing to make the effort and they 


are rewarded according to their efiort 
The noblest self-assertion is not the self 
assertion of the braggart, who nit on} 


, y boasts 
of his work but boasts of himself ignoring 
God or any Divine force except his own 
muscular energy and mental power Hye 


dominates by sheer physical and the 
sort of mental force, because he 
with imperturbable courage 
assertion is a symbol 


lowest 
Projects it 
But his phase of 
of the 


higher and 
better, His lowest expression of self 
assertion wins because insistent energy, and 
courage, and the cheerfulness born of his 


success are spiritual qualities born in all 
They draw success to the forward as well as 
to the self respecting, dignified worker who 
is determined to win without trampling over 
his fellow-men to accomplish it 


e 


The currents in the ocean bear the ships 


of the pirates as swiftly as they do the 
steamers of the merchantmen Sunshine 
lights a brothel as radiantly as it does a 
sanctuary Fire makes even refuse heauti 


ful. Under its beneficent influence a dirty 
old bone or a worm eaten dead branch will 
give forth warmth and become the instru- 


ment of comfort and power Sunlight, air, 


water and ‘fire, which are for the use of all, 
giving life or death according as they are 
used rightly or wrongly, are they not 


symbols of the Divine forces within us? In 
ignoble instruments they are ignobly ex 
pressed, but they are not without power 
Remember this when you are inclined to 
arraign God for partiality and to look with 
murderous envy upon your fellow-men. Is 
it not yourself that vou should challenge? 

The self assertion of braggarts, it is easily 
seen, it not the finest kind. They win some- 
thing, but they lose many of the most enrich- 
ing experiences of life. The force that helps 
them to succeed in material lines, when mis- 
used deprives them of the social and spiritual 
enjoyments of life 

But objectionable as this intrusive form of 
self-assertion is, it is better than the pitiful 
humility of the over modest. Self-contempt, 
self-depreciation are the worst forms of 
pride. Self-abasement is the negative ex- 
pression of the same pride of which offensive 
self-assertion is the positive. If the positive 
expression is cheerful, of course it wins 

Still, why should any of us cither manifest 
the ignoble self-assertion of the bragyart or 
the self negation of the too backward when 
we have the sweet privilege of showing forth 
the highest kind of self assertion It is not 
only our privilege, but our manly and 
womanly duty. What is the highest kind of 
self-assertion? It 1s spiritual self assertion 
Spiritual self assertion ts net conceit It 1s 
the unconscious emanation of a reliant, self- 
controlled manor woman. It ts the quicken 
ing radiation of a serene, sunny. selt py ised 


soul-—self poised because comscicus that 
it assumes the right attitude toward its work 
and the world it is backed by omnipotence 


soul 


itself. It is the assertion of the 

Who has more soul than I masters me 
though he should mA raise a tinge (sive 
vour soul room If vou doubt that u have 
i sou! to express in the highest fer f self 
assertion, vou can prove ir 4 ! f now 
potent im success Is self assert “ 
est form, so of the two forms of tnt « pride 
choose self appre. a] instead of se! re la 
tion From Success is for Ve rothy 
Quigley, published by E. PB. Dutton & Ce 

eee 
Wisdom of Life 

THE REVELATION OF SEL If you 
enable yourselves to distinguish, ! ruth 
of your own lives, what ts true men 
vou will perceive that all good | rigin 
in good, never in evil. —John Kus: 

‘ Ihe 

Our Lire iN THE PRESENT os 
blessings of this day, if God s« neds t : : 
the evils of it bear patiently and > Pox 
this day 1s only ours, we are ct — 
day, and we are not yet born te! 

~Jeremy Taylor 

THE DEATHLESSNESS OF A 2 
things are engaged tn writing : i 
Every act of man inscribes its 
memories of his fellows, and in! = 
ners and face The air is full ‘ 
sky. of tokens: the ground ts 4 ‘ 


and signatures, and every o! 


hints to the intel! 


rent G 
4 


Man His Tit 


Tut 





penetrate in nt ; 
impulse will sennet mes ste . me 
real character than what we 


abet 


Frederick WTI 
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S Jc hruary 26, 1898 THE SA TURDAY EI ENING POS T 1¢ "> ‘ 
; a. 
( urrent loreign Tlumor ss a aenebeeeebeeebeeeed POSOSOSOOOSOS OOOO OOOOD Soeeeoeey Yes, ves, Commander; I come every year, , # d 
a z . P 9 , every year, and always for the same purpose, 4 
ED FROM CONTEMPORARIES ) Garrisoned b a W Ontan and | always fail.’’ His voice fell as he 
, z ry e uttered the last words Z 
| Srp RAL Exekession.— “' Now, my z ; You were a soldier, then? "’ ; 
}.autiful and happy.’ said a tray 3 A SUMMER IN OLD FORT PICKERING > 4 “Yes, lady, and stationed here three 
tyrapher to the young woman , ; ‘ : a 4 @ months during our Civil War, but it seems 
« it There, I have you. Now $ By Aale JZannatt I ovds z a thousand youre since then 
n + aime Vour natural expression z z Poor fellow, thought Miss Sparkle 
; ne a a ee a eee ee ee d “he is only a broken down man, another 
ly ny Derery An accommodating SE ee war victim, and | was afraid of him,’ but 
| ‘ Fraulein, get im quick, please! she did not question him more, for she saw . 
. just going to start'’’ “ But I : ay HE Wedderburn boys, with their “ What a lovely spot it is,"’ she said, as she he was thinking of the past 
“aye my sister a kiss.’ Guard: we sister, Daisy, and Miss Sparkle, stood with Miss Sparkle on the top of the “Pat and To are going to our quarters 
Mf vet in, PU see to that.” Daisy's music teacher and friend, highest earthwork, “you must make us some now,’ said she, “for we are to prepare a 
ts : y a were camping out, and the place nice sketches of the place. "' grand dinner before the children's return d 
% x Way To SIGN In short, xX IS selected for their airy home was within the Never since time began did the weeks run Would you like to remain here and rest?" i 
; rsonage Suppose 1 address him, walls of old) Fort Pickering. In the early se swiftly away. All dav they  beated Phank you, lady, Twill pay you for my 
te nored master’? Nonsense! a days of Salem or Naumkeag this fort fished, swam, sketched, lounged on the — rations by helping you make ready for the 
‘ ke that! FF would do nothing hyd was built on Winter Island, which juts out rocks, gathered stores of queer shells and feast 1) know something of cooking, as 
it say. what would you put into the sea from Naumkeag proper and mosses, and ate-—dear me, how they ate! Pat could tell if he would’ 
of | i write, ‘My dear colleague kindly forms ; above Salem Harbor, once Every other day, when the Doctor or his man 
nd vc His BASHFULNESS.—Mistress: way yp for its Rast India trade In 169g came down, the campers were presented with . 
if oe enue tenes cade at Ole 8 on was called Fort W illiam ; in 179g a huge basket of eatables, and the larder was When Miss Sparkle told Doctor Wedder ; 
nd is tient ts with a0 the name was changed to Fort: Pickering, always low Phe light keeper prevailed on burn about it, she said, °° The poor fellow 
is n your sweetie r cy ee in honor of Colonel Timothy Pickering, who a skipper to take the party out sailing, and seemed so simple and childlike that L forgot 
" ny ° ‘ abi agg See yt was one of George Washington's military on such occasions Miss Sparkle, who could all fear") Then long before the patched sails 
as ss vil a pe ae cr conte ’ family during the war and afterward one of (not pass a day on the water without suffer were seen coming up the harbor he had 
* ent he a 5 his Cabinet. ing, always remained at home to prepare a proved a good man Friday about the camp, : 
eT ~iwE IN PRINT Editor: ‘‘ How often _ The old fort has been rebuilt several good dinner for the party. She enjoyed but still not) one word did he say con g 
os. ale, teak 8 case Gon cae times, but is now a picturesque ruin, Chil such days, the quiet soothed and rested her, cerning himself Just) before sunset the ; 
r, br eee gga ong ge arsed dren run and play where swivel guns were and Miss Sparkle could never be lonely with schooner dropped her anchor and two boat = 
vay? a ‘Ah. Mr. Editor, ones turning about = defend the harbor, and her sketch box or a book near at hand dine loads pulled for the shore up the steep g; 
7S much to see my name in print.” every night a cheerful ray falls onthe water morning, while the children were still sleep embankments came the children, choosing 3 
e . hen wiee Gens wae bene ues from the Government lighthouse erected ing, the light keeper gave his well known the most dithceult way. while one and all & 
ve be sages. several years since near by. Phe light whistle and announced that ‘‘his) friend, cried, Oh, such a good time! Jamsie d 
e I keeper's neat cottage is built outside of the Uncle Ben, was going down Gloucester way 9 drew back when he saw the stranger, but i 
j : s +THE MENT A couple of friends walls. During our Civil War the draw on his schooner, and if the young people the light keeper's cheery, ‘' Hello, Nicholas f 
y taurant. The waiter comes bus bridge leading to the entrance of the fort would like to make a day of it they were is that you?’ reassured him 
ll , What can I get you, gentlemen?" 4 removed and a simple plank structure all invited to accompany him Yes, your Honor, Tam here again | 
1- tv's sake, give us a little respite,” erected over the walled moat where the tide z “Well, Miss Sparkle, you are in) luck 
r (them. The waiter trotted away, Water still ebbs and flows. Nicholas is a) yood, honest fellow, who 
1, : ce back presently: “Very. sorry, No wonder the schoolboys wander away “We shall start at ten if the wind is fair,’ carries a bullet in that lame foot, and a kind 
€ ntlonen, respite is off!’ from the city to spend a day in rambling = said the'keeper, as he ran out of the fort and heart under his jacket 
rt . about the inclosure or shouting within the across the little bridge.  kevery one was Phe tramp removed his hat as if he were 
n ( woos Bro Horers.—In Chicago deserted dungeons. Jamsie Wedderburn, ready at ten. The light keeper's chickens — being presented to the lady 
; ooorthong was on a grand seale. Gigantic who was a High School boy that summer, — were fed, the cows were left outside the fort, “You must all dine with us,"' said) Miss 
, nes of colossal splendor, an immense inherited a love of adventure with his Scotch and in due season the patched sails of the Sparkle; ‘see, the dinner is smoking, and “ 
o ios wd To lised in a hotel of such name, and he it was who entreated his good boat) slowly passed from. view. “' Now," your wife will enjoy food she has net pre 
tions that when IT rang the bell father, Doctor Wedderburn, to indulge his said Miss Sparkle, “TL hold the fort; come, pared.'"’ The keeper accepted the invitation 
s | coning. the waiter would come to fancy for camping out for a few weeks in Pat, let us make a sketch of Lowell Island as cordially as it was given, but managed te : F 
Puesday morning vacation at the old fort from the old port-hole."’ whisper: ‘He's a little hurt in the head, Ke 
y ’ If Jamsie went, Glen must go, for Glen Pat, being a sensible dog, meekly followed | poor fellow, and comes back every summer 
4 vuncy Vexteiep.—A widower aged — was a junior in the same school and almost — the lady, who produced her sketch box and to look for something he lost bere. humor 
" four had married a young woman of as tall; and Paul would never consent to camp-chair. How long she had worked Miss — all his fancies, he is perfectly safe 
5 \ local paper commented as fol- remain at home, neither would Daisy—‘'the Sparkle never knew, for, just as she had A 
¥ the happy event: “A year ago, worst boy in the lot,’ her father said, placed her sketch before her for criticism, 
] ~ wife died. his relatives expected although he kissed her when he said it. a deep voice said Miss Sparkle nodded Did not her one 
mld go crazy over the sad bereave- e ‘ Hello, the fort is manned by a woman!’ — brother Don enter the army a mere lad and ; 
f mont. This prognostication has come true.’”’ Miss Sparkle sprang up suddenly, scatter never come back’? An old soldier was safe ' 
1 Doctor Wedderburn never denied his chil- | ing various pigments in all directions indeed in her care , 
4 kockesstve Gkitr.—A lady had just dren any reasonable request; neither would “A tramp,’’ she said under her breath, What a dinner it was. How the boys 
f t r isband A gentleman living next fhe consent to any proposition without first and then sat down again, determined not) chattered. Miss Sparkle enjoyed it all, and = 
calling to see her, found her, to considering it. That very day, after he had — to appear timid the light keeper's wife said she had not : | 
. tsurprise, playing on the harp, and gone his rounds among his patients, he “To am sorry TI scared yvou,’’ said the man, had such a frolic for years. All this: time oe a 
hare!’ LT expected to find you in turned old Trumps’ head toward the partof ‘but you see [Twas surprised to tind a garri the soldier's face was a study Se 
. Ah!’ the lady pathetically Salem known as the ‘ Neck"; as Trumps son of one, and that one a woman.'' Miss After the long twilight the keeper returned 
ui should have seen me yester- trotted along the Doctor formed several Sparkle was silent, but she looked around from his duties at the light-house and sat 
‘ Sil: plans for the comfort and happiness of his for Pat. Cruel protector, he had vanished down with the group about the camptire j 
sc Mis Succussos.—~Two teaser children. He drove over the causeway While she was thinking, the tramp had‘ These young folks have been teasing to f 
} j ryt : connecting the island with the mainland, approached her, and now stood gazing at) go down into the dungeons,’’ he said, ‘and 
tanding at a door. To which and straight down to the light-keeper’s cot her, neither rudely nor offemsively--in fact, carry some ldanterns [tell them there is i 
] said the servant, “am I to give taye. The light-keeper was an excellent he looked worn and weary nothing on earth to see, more than they have 
otic First Beggar (with ex man and a friend of the Doctor “Do you command the garrison, lady ?’' seen with their candles, but anything to 
; a - Jha sgn pt Yes, it would be perfectly safe; he would — he asked. please the children you know, Miss Sparkle 
ie pe cn d aia Latiiiedliiets rede look after the young people and supply them “ Yes,’’ was the brief reply and now that Nicholas os here he will be 
a8 P with milk and fresh vegetables; he must “And they leave you without a Corporal’s only too glad to yo P 
warn them a little about) going into the guard, do they? That is not fair.’ Nicholas eayerly assented 
Hi Meotor's Nores.—Auctioneer barracks, for the earthworks were caving in, ‘ He doesn't like to talk much about out 
ko gentlemen, is especially valu and the timo rs were all very much de said the keeper but Nicholas w sa run 
ontains marginal notes ‘in the caved.,.”’ Phe matter of tents, cooking uten ‘*T have an assistant said Miss Sparkle away bov whe pretended to be older than 
ng of Alexander von Humboldt. SS and) provisions the boys would enjoy “"T will call Pat Miss Sparkle devoutly he was in order toenlist, and when he Wats 
d marks are offered. Going—going  @Tranging themselves, but a chaperon must hoped that he would consider Pat a stout stationed here he Ket inte a ditthe itfieults 
It yours. sir (The autograph be provided for Daisy, or Daisy's mamma frishman and go away. What was her with another fellow and) was put oon the 
te bv the renowned scholar was WOuld never consent to the expedition astonishment when the tramp said coolly western dungeon for three days. and while 
This book is nut worth the Now there happened to be among Doctor We are quite old friends, Commander, the there he took something he thought a great 
nted on Wedderburn's patients a young lady who dog and [.’’ deal of and putatun a chink inthe wall, and 
well deserves mention as Miss” Daisy's “Where did he come from ? said) Miss he comes back every year to search for it 
& PesissMent.—A Frenchman music teacher, and this excellent young Sparkle, again mentally, for the tramp had Was it gold?) askecdl Jarisse 
ny ina large school. where he had Jady was now in town, having spent her now thrown himself on the ground and wa No responded Nichola iyreat deal 
ng the pupils for making small hoard of money on her invalid sister engaged in picking up the scattered: color better than Kell 
ke One dav he was. teach who must vo to the mountains “ Trumps,”’ Miss Sparkle watched = him Ile was ta Dhie children looked curtou 
h was- rather disorderly said Doctor Wedderburn we must call on yaunt and slightly bent Phe old thack Now, Twas thinkin, til the keeper 
heat and the troublesome Miss Sparkle.” valise which had been suspended on astick that you might please the young peopl 
ery snappish Having pun Miss Sparkle was alone, feeling a little over his) shoulder was new ng close to aed Nae dvds ts of you would yo down 
f the bows. and sent one tothe worn with the heat, a little tired of counting Miss Sparkle’s feet, and she saw that it. like tomorrow and look carefully around 
class he at last shouted out in one, two, three, four, for stupid) pupils, and its owner's clothing, was much worn Wohroes Of course we wall nel M Spourkle 
Ze whole class go to ze bottom!’ perhaps a little sad, although Miss Sparkle the paints were onee more in their case the Do you remember where you put your 
never looked nor seemed sad Doctor tramp removed his hat and wiped hh brow treasure?) asked! she 
y Testimoxtats—The wife of a Wedderburn knew she bad ample reason with a soiled yingham handkerchief M Phe very spot, lad J alway ee oto 
mufacturer had occasion to call for doing se, and he was not a little proud of Sparkle was surprised te see so young a my dreams, but when PT come DT forget it 
p of a new floor polisher: ‘‘ Do the fine brave spirit which had carried her face; she fancied him an old oman Hie P 
rstand vour business thoroughly ?"’ 9 through her troubles since her father died. looks so tired and warm, said the tender 
madam, is that vou shall inquire e hearted young wornian Poddom't believe Te Ttomav bee arene fan Whispered the ‘ 
tat the Colonel's, next door On can be very vicrous keeper tat dn tek t f, and he seem ; 
i floor of the large drawing “Ves: Miss Sparkle would go; she would Do you suppose, Commatder vied the ound enough om ever ther ' t : 
t persons broke their limbs like it) immensely She didn’t think she 9 tramp, in a whimsical tone that your cam After the keeper bad deft) them Mi 
st winter, and a lady slipped was tired, but she missed Angie, and it was missary would give me a bread ration and Sparkle questioned Nicholas carefully af. 
“rand staircase It was I who always stupid in the city during Auyust a cup of water ? it was re ed that t entire pur 
tairs As soon as Daisy Wedderburn heard this J will said) Miss Sparkle, promptly Visit the dungeon under I nee Phot 
she ran up twe blocks, turned a corner and rising In fact, she was vlad to yet aw next mornin noafter break? } i“ 
PR His Heart When Scheffel went into a little house where Miss Sparkle and not a Jittle anxious to secure Gilet fr the ttiay with t t mat 
mn Italy for the benefit of his lived. and Glen, who followed her lest she watch and some trinket v| ht} 1 trees left M Spark eat onee ther t t ul 
i trom a friend in Germany should get into mischief, told his mother in in her care Having put these treasure Jamsie Jed one party and M park tht 
etter containing nothing but confidence that ‘' Daisy kissed the littl away, She filled a harge tu pp wit water other The Jantern holders were 1 te 
rs I am quite well teacher about twenty times and made a gener ariel ‘ t ‘ t 
Annoved at having to At last they were all settled inside the she rotur } t r tr Just then | ! ’ ‘ ’ ! 
stage the poet packed a fort, and then beds were put up within two the recreant prot : , 
veight n a cas fortable tents provided by another friene anne) priave vlad tars te st tratty ! ria t if 
fr without 4 f yet Doctor I} thevor wer I} ! ! . 
‘ HH f 
ay } better r j t Va 
fo t label affixed t thre he t put ther baby Maud n t 
f “Ss On receipt of the middle of Miss Daisv’s little camyp be na ne 
“ir health, my heart was re had taken a whiff ortwo of the invigorating yood doggie betore ’ ‘ is t ' i ! , , . j 
vad air, she wished she, too, might camp out shared his food with Pat ' lewd nt t te /| 
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spoke larnsie began 4 think it all mon 
sense 1? . ite thy mare teoled the 
truth fremont Mi Spurkle spoke her 
vaice idimg strangely clear 1 may tee 
wrong byant ’ er rv bread TE trond score 
me mortal \\ me one bring: a chat 
gean SN as re fy at Nicholas, stand 
pitene pout ‘, conn. thin tiogeer come thre 

Ty Sppet avid «weth oan exultant cry ex 
aired It feng The boys checred 
) while N las trembled Let us 
itonta the daylight idl Miss Sparkle 
, hie ttl cheer to the foot of the stone 

steps th yeritle it’ 


Uy) the woneling stairs they went, stum 
line wath eager Phe clear sunlight on 
he poorade ground dazzled them, but one 
vroed cell scatuk oot © dts yrass. while Nicholas 


nrolled some fragments of a cotton hand 
kerchiet and revealed b treasure It was 
t Henny t ‘ my remove the dirty wrap 
|) rio face was lighted with 
a rare ‘ nt was htiest pitiful te 
i fener teetritole Safe. sate 
ft 1 the world will go 
Sraigelit tee { com very crooked since 
I t bes ot rookedl and cold 
e 
Ml park ts yyested that it would be 
sai daw tevmiine th his recovered treas 
ite brit tre 4 ftentedd ‘ irtiest that bye 
ren ‘ Lheoty t ye ( comppereatieder lon t 
ye | t t or et arid threes ul 
tems ce ‘ ath rerrpetnleed As lve 
jurke f ist racine was removed. snd 
thy ' ‘ ttle tof tin with a 
“ot t 1; veTV sweet. sad 
\ t seetheart ahi pret dd 
(ylet 
Nicholas didi net bear him, he was caress 
tng thie porcture fawek af ber. miss. look 
ato dner hye sa a vest) frremad and 
sonptdedd tet © was pomliness itself) and 
Lieft her te f 6 the drum. and oat has all 
proetie Wratip sites all wrony Miss Spark le 
crorkedl it wa enly a teanty gyn bout the fives 
wit thileedd level 
Would vou ond telling us about ler ? 
said Mr Sparkle gently for the kind 
hearted ttle weetnan iw | agitation ane 


feuate f feu fives 


Goh oye J wall tell) yeu it was my 
treothver \ yinnd kit leroy thy tother and 
Twas willfo when the boys were goin inte 
the army PE woted tee yo but she entreated 
me to Stay with ber and oan omy boyish mad 
ness Lealled her seltesh and ran away She 
found where Fo was once. and sent me this 
with ties 6 atid a fetter whieh DT lost. tut 
I ktow ever word im it When they shut 
mie noth ochugreom they took everything 
freemen tyne aod deed this am omy mouth. and 
len fer feae the guard might get it, DP pout 
t where we tevomed at Powis wounded twice 
beatt he steed oorpegebet Deca greotve Dyconnye brut 
the clades prod sparkit stall ruled ome 
\NVitvean thre wut au ven DE diel core track. teat 
bes wa cre othe / Young ser bec autatad 
itiedd ft ny fathers stele ancl then the 
ot arene ‘t thes port ome am the work 
ise ut it + aed DP teore at) for a whale 
t tet ' | yeose To was not like my 
{ {oat | ie Watered up amd chown 
" ‘ iw thinkin cf 
bver beume here Fo felt 
t | 1! ome time. but I 
overt j t t your Po owe omy 
that ' ‘ fer oD atm sure omy luck 
4 f Wiithh thie iw.iin 
Wa ¢ In ‘ \\ rhure whe turned 
may ft h ! ‘ ' stinle thee salalrer was 
1 akin ! ith chick thot try ter com 
eal ber ' thet Phares thor Grlen. ane as 
too Panel bs t mivetsal feel when 
put | nf hiet woe ane 
! Ne h ' ur papa wall 
1 4 ipaiti itud sy 1 
“A 
| ’ \ lider DTT) carne 
Nut Very juiet 
' ' ‘ aed tt Ml 
uth \ \» i Ma ‘ ul tt 
‘ 
\ tt music teacher 
a 
N ‘ 1 tl Poon tee dhe you 
rem f recone Poveutem ant why 
Vu siti t tset shetty it thiet) Ul 
Liu ant Lhe ti "eus Tham 
i 
J b » ‘ ited Lhe ~ ' 
mer J ow ! Ciredoerly ated be od 
extn if tf wth as brave a mia as 
t 4 
| ‘ ter said the Doctor 
dorse \ it fie t ! ive Vent uy at 
\ titer ath , ttie «lreatned she was 
WithE kit 1" tar te wh hack Kthowt! 
er dion 
e 
1} ‘ niokly as | wounds 
‘ ! tthe lad 
i I 
\ } ‘ ‘ { thiget 1 healtl after 
‘ ‘ \\ i ' ' 
x 
“or ‘ b wat } r 
* ' Niel t ia tory of | 
NW ooees n when. for the tirst time in 
Ww. the old fort on Winter Island 
“wd } ¢ Woertbar 


THE SATURDAY 


Fr HMANZADE MEHEMED, the 
Serdar of the troops of Tumis, was 
renowned for bis extracrdinmarily 
severe discipline ameny his woldrers 

“Don't fear the ememy Mehemed used te 
sav. ‘Cc only fear Abmanzade Mehemed, your 
commander 

The first war in which Mehemed was 
engaged was against the cosurrecting Greeks 
in Albanus, and at was oan this expedition 
that bis troaps first excelled In this cam 
paign Mehemed ordered encht cavalrymen te 


satch the five wells of Artal a spot which the 
(sreeks often visited Phese eight soldiers 
had recerved striet orders te challenge evers 
passer by, never to close anieve md net te 
dismount on any consideration 

About midnight om the tirst day oof ther 
watch a driver of a waven tried te pass by 
unobserved When be saw that be could not 
wry out) ha ntentiom tne deft the wagen 
and his team of oxen. and fled Phe wagen 
was loaded wath a cask wd, waitheut cis 
reyotpptinge, the sebebver Heceeded tn remay 
ny the bunny. and they then soon detected 
that the cask contarmmed excellent wane 

Mehemed'’s soldiers were net forbidden to 
drink comfiseated liqurer Phey managed to 
yet some reed which they toscrted om thre 
a Dhey never  theught of the 


prophet s saying that wine inany form was a 
wicked drink of Satan, and Satan soon saw 
that he had the soldiers at his merey hirst 
of all the seldiers were asking each other 
why they were sitting on them saddles when 
they could enjoy a much needed rest on the 


lawn Nobody would ever know if they 
were te dismount and te streteh them tired 
linnbos Phey could fasten their horses te the 


wagon, and nobody would betray them 
° 


And they finally did lie on the lawn. The 
unholy drink persuaded them to be still 
more incautious. Why should eight of them 
be watching when four would do just as 
well? And a minute later four were tast 
steep. and the rest-- well, they tried to keep 
the wateh. but mot for lomg Phe remaming 
four Soom argued that two would be enough 
teowateh, and Maruf and Sefer were left to 
yuard the wells of Arta and their comrades 
satd Sefer to Maruf: 

one man would deo just as well as two 
Whiat do vou say ? 

Marat benny of othe same opinion, 


Let me tell vou,” 


meswered Letous play a yvame oof chess 
Phe loser must keep the watch) the winner 
may rest Sefer accepte cl the Proposition 


Phe twodrew oa chessboard on the sand 


They made chess pieces out-of wild pears to 
represent the king Wild apples served as 
queens nuts. acorns, and other things served 
mo opooks, kmights, bishops and prawns, and the 
rame bewan At first Sefer had an advan 
tape, but vetting rather mixed up and met 

ny able te distioguish the paeces, he lost 
his queen and was abet te resign, as he 


could: not oprevent a mate in twe moves 

Marut interrupted the game by exclamming 
Vou ate dna precarious position. Sefer 

Vos I know replied the latter ] 


hall be mated) in twee moves Pcomlal tet 
play well, for Tam almost asleep 
fa of. then. aod «leon ad) Maruf 
| tl) wateb ft Wout 
° 
Nn oiostant later sever f the eight soldiers 
fast asleep Miarudo gen orm arm. waas 
sathkinne t aml tt ifter the fashion of sents 
iT porimerpoally t Keep sleep away After 
twhite he decided te sit down on the lawn 
He closed tus eves, thinking that he could 
relyoom his ears if anvbods should approach 
indbonly a tew munutes: had chapsed, and the 


whit soldiers were fasta leoep 

Phe Greeks. whe lav oan ambush. came 
forth, unfastenmed the horses. and would cer 
turmly fave Killed the Turks but for the moise 
made by one of the annals when led away 
Maruf owas the first on his legs In an 
mstunt the crebt were standing in fighting 
ittitucle but ot owas) useless The (areeks 
had meunted the horses and laughed at the 
paursuing Purks Marut's horse, however 
nid t het for the Greek Phe rider was 
thrown and the horse porned the eight Turks 


(ine horse for eight cavalrvemnen 


What will Mehemed have te sav tothis? 
exclaimed the soldrers 
Dhey knew that therm lives were forfeited 
they really were more upset about the 
t the horses than about that Sadly 
i t! t road thre amy, ated 
vole whit a their severe com 
te ! st f t 
i Thaw 
! ik 
‘ t 
rt how tl 
Ahbmanzad never showed his feelings 
when about to speak From his face they 


uld net read the sentence of the soldrers 
At last he spoke 


Last Game of Chess 


A TOURNAMENT TO DECIDE A LIFE 
By Morits Fokai 


EVENING POST 






“As there are eight men for one horse, 
seven of you are superfluous, for I have 
never read in the Koran or in the Azorath 
that eight men could mount one horse. But 
as you are all good chess players let a 
tournament decide who of you shall be the 
The other seven 


one to sit oon the horse 
will be shot’ 

He now ordered four sets of chessmen and 
boards to be brought to a specially appointed 
spot in the camp, and the eight began a 
tournament in which their lives were at stake 
Iwelve sharpshooters were ready to carry 
out the sentence of death passed upon the 
losers. One or two weak) players seon sur 
rendered to their Superior Oppotients, others 
vot desperate and won their games by haz 
ardous combinations. The four losers were at 
once led away and twelve shots announced 
that they had paid for the loss of the game 


a 


The first round was over and the four sur 
viving plavers were now paired for another 
round. The excitement and the seriousness 
of the stakes seemed to prolong the contest 
An ill considered move, a loss of a piece or 
even a pawn meant death. After a while the 
second round was over, two were taken away 
from the boards, and a few minutes later 
twelve shots announced in camp that two had 
ended ther lives. Only Maruf and Sefer 
were left for the third and final round. Both 
men were known to be the best plavers in 
the regiment, and when they sat down te 
begin the game the excitement in the camp 
was ata fever heat. A big crowd of soldiers 
was standing around them, and as the contest 
remained even for a long number of moves, 
as neither side was able to gain the least 
advantage in position, the spectators and 
plavers alike became so interested in the 
game that they forgot the stakes 

By and-by the battlefield became simpli 
fied, pieces were exchanged and pawns 
taken Maruf succeeded in’ capturing a 
rook by a seemingly brilliant combination 
Evervbody now named Maruf as the winner 

Sefer, upon dosing that important piece, 
studied a long time. Maruf, who thought he 
had the man beaten, did not look at the 
board—that is to say, his mind was occupied 
with other thoughts. Sefer did not move, 
but still kept looking at the position, and 
Maruf ayvain directed his attention to the 
board. As he did so he became as pale as 
death and he trembled all over. He sud 
denly perceived that, in spite of his numeri 
cal advantage of pieces, his game was hope 


less He saw now that if Sefer sacrificed 
his queen for a rook, he could then effect a 
mate by means of a bishop Will he see 


the combination 2°" Maruf said to himself 
Phe answer of this question meant death or 
life Maruf realized in an instant that 
Sefer was aware of the situation Maruf 
wondered why Sefer did not make the move 
But Sefer’s thoughts were no longer given to 
the game, but to some other subject alto 
vether At last the silence was broken 

Maruf,’’ said Sefer, “° how many children 
have vou at home?" 

Four,’ came the trembling reply 

Have vou a good wife? 

She is faithful and good. answered 
Maruf, the tears rolling down his face 

Sefer put his hand to his) forehead, mur 

mured something like a praver, and asked 


for a dish of water When this was brought 


he washed his hands and his face and 
addressed his adversary. thus You have 
alwavs been a yood comrade Last night 


vou did not make me keep watch, although I 
lost the game to you.’ Then he touched the 
Inshop and not the queen A few moves 
later Maruf gave a check, the crowd of 
bystanders solemnly cried “'mate’’ in a 
chorus, Marut was proclaimed as victor. 


e 


Sefer got up, shook hands with his late 
antagonist, beckoned to the sharpshooters 
Who stood in readiness, and two minutes 
later Sefer’s noble heart had ceased to beat 

Maruf, however, remained at the chess 
board. He stared at the pieces as if absent- 
minded, and later he tried in vain to place 
the pieces ina certain position He placed 
the men into altogether impossible positions 
Then he kept staring at the board 

Get up,’ commanded Ahmanzade, who 
had been a witness throughout the tourna 
ment Mount) your horse at once your 
life is Spare d 

Maruf, however 1 not heed the words of 
his commander. he still kept looking at the 


board, making a ort t lly moves, and 
Winding up wit il ithuarst f laughter 
Then | wept bitterly for x How 
Stupid these k ee 
cone a few hh < t i turban 
Lead hin iwa rdetred Mehemed 
Pwo soldiers took him Maruf stared like a 


madman. The surroundings seemed strange 
He looked around absent-minded], What 
he said was insane His last game of chess 


had made him mad.—San Francisco Post 
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Fads of Famous | cople 
ENJOYMENTS OF GEA; 
Bacn’s favorite pastime was yar |, ning 
BUFFON’S only amusement was valking 
Vireit, during the summer. season filled 
his house with butterflies. 
CONFUCIUS, it is said, 


Was Passionate] . 
fond of watermelon seeds. y 


SAMUEL RICHARDSON wrote }j< 


. - P novels 
while attired in a full-dress suit 


CHARLEMAGNE was said to be the best 
player of checkers of his century 


QUEEN ANNE detested the smell of roses 
and became sick when they were near ; 


HENRY IV of France had the © cat ague,”’ 
or trembled whenever a cat was in sight. 


ARISTOTLE found amusement in alking 
on the seashore and collecting specimens 


VoLTAIRE was afraid to sleep in the dark 
and invariably woke if the candle went out 


DocTokR JOHNSON drank — immoderate 
quantities of tea, and kept a pet cat, Hodge 

ScoTT was fond of riding, and by daylight 
would be out with his horse and dogs. Most 
of his work was done before dinner 


GEORGE III] was” passionately fond of 
music, and during his madness could always 
be calmed by the sound of an organ 


CARDINAL RICHELIEU hated children and 
loved cats; when he died his favorite Angora 
pet refused to eat and soon perished 


DANIEL WEBSTER was extremely fond of 
oxen, and all those on his farm knew him by 
sight and would follow him like dogs. 


Lovis NAPOLEON was fond of mimic war 
fare, and would often have forts constructed 
in his garden to illustrate tactical points, 


KICHTER was fond of pets, and at one time 
kept a great spider in a paper box, feeding 
and tending the creature for many months. 


WHENEVER Whittier had an_ inspiration 
he would go to a corner of his room and 
kneel while reducing his thoughts to words 


Lovts XVI in his early life learned the 
trade of a locksmith, and during his im 
prisonment amused himself by making locks 


GEORGE E Lot wrote for eight years with 
the same pen, and when she Jost it she 
bewailed her misfortune as almost too hard 
to bear. 


Jucius Caesar was ashamed of his bald 
head, and when it became shiny he con 
stantly wore a laurel wreath in the hope of 
concealing the deformity.— Chicago Times 





anted 


A First-Class 
Man or Woman 


To look after our 
subscribers, secure 
renewals and new 
names. The com- 
ing year, 1898, will 
be the greatest in 
the history of THE 
LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL. Prof- 
itable employment 
offered. Write for 
particulars. 


The Curtis Publishing Company 
Philadelphia 





al 


Beware of Ointments for Catarrh that 
contain Mercury 

as mercury will surely destroy tl: 
smell and completely derange the \ 
tem when entering it through t! . 
surfaces. Such articles should neve’ , 
except on prescriptions from rept! 
sicians, as the damage they will cs 

to the good you can possibly deriv: 
Hall's Catarrh Cwre, manutacts! 
Cheney & Co., Toledo, O., contal! 
cury, and is taken internally, act 
upon the blood and mucous sul 


svstem In buying Hall's Cat 
1; 





sure vou get the genuine 
ternally, and made in 1 
Chenev & Co Testimonials 
&@ Sold by Druggists, price 75 


I was afflicted ypish a bad © 4 XN 


the physicians pronaunced CONSI 
jayne’s Expectorant entirely cur 
C. H. Thomas, Cedarville, Texas, Oct 
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